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No. XI.— TUESDAY, JULY 2, 1807. 

LETTER 

FROM MUSTAPHA RUB-A-DUB KELI KHAN, 

To Asem Hacchem^ principal Slave-driver to his 
Highness the Bashaw of Tripoli, 

By the sacred hump of Mohammed's camel, 
my good Asem, but I am inclined to believe that 
man is little better than a worm ! He fancies 
that he becomes wiser every day, yet every day 
overturns the experience of the preceding, and 
instead of becoming a sage, he ends by discover- 
ing that he is only a fool. Thus it hath fared 
with thy friend, who not long ago informed thee 
he had discovered that the government of this 
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country was a logocracy, or despotism of words. 
I now find that I was mistaken entirely ; it is a 
government of the people, not in the sense of an 
authority exercised oyer the people, but of the 
people oyer their rulers ! The people here are 
said to govern themselves, which is a thing I can 
no more comprehend than I do some of the com* 
mentators on the Koran. Think, my illustrious 
friend, of the rabble of Tripoli first choosing 
their bashaw, and then teaching him how to 
behave in his government! Then they have 
another monstrous and absurd notion, that all 
governments originally proceeded from the people, 
and were instituted solely for their benefit instead 
of that of their rulers. What would his highness 
the Bey of Tripoli say to his slaves if they 
were to tell him they were his masters, and that 
he must do just as they please? Mashallah! 
what employment there would be for the bow- 
rtring I 

It is a mighty agreeable thing, Asem, to be a 
bashaw in the East, where they understand the 
true origin, nature, and object of all government ; 
but, by the head of the Prophet, the great bashaw 
of this nation is the greatest slave in the whole 
country. He is obligedto turn his hand to every 
thing ; and what is worse, is blamed fi>r every 
thing that goes wrong, although he may have 
had no hand in it whatever. They choose him 
for four yearsi abuse him heartily ; elect him fbt 
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four years more, abuse him all the time ; then 
send him to his farm to plant cabbages, and read 
the slang-whangers, who, the moment he is out 
of office, set to work and mortify his successor 
by odious comparisons to the advantage of the 
old bashaw. They tell me that his salary ia 
fixed by law, — that his conduct is r^ulated by 
law — and that he can no more go beyond the law 
than a horse beyond his tether, without being 
caught, brought back, and punished like a Chris* 
tian dog as he is. He is moreover, as I am as- 
sured, restrained by this same law firom the ex* 
ercise of his will in all cases whatever. The law 
is bashaw here, and they seem to know no other. 
I have endeavoured with all my might to dis- 
cover this invisible ruler called the law, but 
without success. Nobody seems to know exactly 
what it is ; and scarcely any two people of whom 
I inquire appear to agree on any one of its regu- 
lations. There are men, as with us, whose sole 
education and business consists in expounding 
the law, for which they are paid a good round 
sum by these mischievous infidels, who are con- 
tinually appealing to this invisible sovereign on 
the most frivolous occasions. Each party has 
its lawyer, as he is called, and what is very re- 
markable, they never fail t6 difier about this 
great bashaw, the law, that seems to have no will 
but that of his interpreters, who put just what 
they please into his mouth, and make him talk 
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the most contradictory nonsense. They have 
also cadis to declare the will of the law, after 
hearing the lawyers for several days together in- 
structing them in two exactly opposite opinions. 
These cadis appear to know as Uttle of the matter 
as the clients or their lawyers, and sometimes 
not only hold opposite opinions, but occasionally 
retract and overturn their own. Thou wilt judge 
of the trouble and uncertainty of living under 
such a bashaw as the law, when I swear to thee, 
that I have been told by persons of great credi- 
bility here, that it sometimes takes a dozen, yea, 
a score of years, and half a dozen decisions, to 
settle which of two people are in the wrong in 
the eyes of the law. Thus you will perceive 
that these miserable infidels are governed by an 
invisible bashaw of no tails, who, after all, has no 
will of his own, but whose oracles are interpreted 
hy cadis Didio are always differing in opinion. I 
was conversing the other day with one of these 
infidels who had been consul at Tripoli, and try- 
ing to convince him of the advantage of having 
a bashaw whose will was law, and cadis, who, 
instead of keeping people waiting for justice or 
injustice, as the case might be, for years, promptly 
decided the matter, and administered the bastinado 
on the spot. I swear to thee, Asem, that this 
blind infidel denounced this prompt administra- 
tion of justice as the very essence of despotism ! 
Such is the obstinate prejudice and blindness 
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of these wretched people of the New World, who 
may be said to be like little diildren running 
about without nurses, and getting into all sorts 
of scrapes for the want of a little experience of 
the dangers of too much liberty. 

In addition to this invisible bashaw of the law, 
they are puzzled and controlled by another, called 
the Constitution, for whom they profess a venerar 
tion almost equal to that of a true believer for the 
Koran. I -have endeavoured to discover what 
this constitution really is, but found the same 
difficulty as with the law. On consulting two 
distinguished bajshaws, both members of the great 
national divan which expounds this constitution 
as occasion requires, I found, to my surprise, that 
they both held exactly opposite opinions in points, 
of the utmost impoi:tance. They belonged to 
different sects or parties, as ihey are here 
Wled, which I find diffier entirely in their inter- 
pretations of the will of tha great bashaw, called 
Constitution, so that hero too these poor infidels 
are also governed by an invisible power whose 
will is inscrutable. I declare to thee, good Asem, 
it makes me laugh in a manner scarcely becom* 
ing the gravity of a good Mussulman to behold 
the conceited follies of these infidels, whose vanity 
is pu&d up with the idea that there is a mighty 
difference between the exercise of the will in 
making the laws, and in. their interpretation. 

!ni6Y don?t see^ blind and absurd dogs as they 

a3 
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are, that whoever has the power of interpreting 
the laws, is the maker of the laws. 

The great bashaw of these United States, as 
they are called, is, as I before apprized thee, good 
Asem, the only person in the whole country that 
hath no will of his own. He is governed en- 
tirely by that of the great bashaws, called the 
Constitution and the Law, and the only chance 
of his doing as he pleases, is when they are dif- 
ferently expounded by the different sects or parties, 
when he sometimes slyly comes in and has 
something to say in the matter. The great use 
of this bashaw seems to be that of being set up 
as a general mark of abuse, with which the people 
pelt him, I suppose, to put him in mind of their 
being his masters. One would think, my dear 
firiend, that these people would never get any 
body fool enough to consent to become their 
bashaw. But such is the enormous folly of these 
deplorable unbelievers, that, like infidel martyrs, 
they struggle for the honour of sacrificing them- 
selves for the good of their sect, and seek the 
happiness of being the first slave in the nation 
with as much avidity as others aspire to become 
masters ! 

' But it is not only the great bashaw, but every 
little dignitary of this republic, as they call it, 
who is thus solicitous for the honours of martyr- 
dom. These latter are quite as anxious for their 
share of abuse as their superiors, insomuch that 
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all the contests of the different sects for supre- 
macy are figuratively denominated struggles for 
the loaves and fishes, which means nothing more 
than the honour of being singled out from the 
crowd and soundly pelted, as I have seen these 
infidels pelt an innocent dog, whom they had 
pronounced mad, in order to have a good excuse 
for tormenting the pooT animal. Truly, Asem, 
these Christians of the New World are a very 
public-spirited people thus to sacrifice their good, 
name to the welfare of the people. 

When I reprimanded some of these infidels 
who boast of governing themselves, for their 
want of respect to their great men, they assured 
me that the privilege of abusing their bashaws 
was a wise and republican custom, adopted for 
the purpose of preserving their liberties unim- 
paired to the latest posterity. The love of power, 
they said, and the desire of retaining as well as 
transmitting it to posterity, was so powerfiil a 
feeling in the human ifiind, that it required to be 
counteracted by as many discouragements as 
possible. Hence their great object, after choosing 
a bashaw, was to make his situation as disagreea- 
ble as they could, by censuring his measures, ca- 
lumniating his character, undervaluing his abili- 
ties, and, in short, making him out to be both a 
rogue and a blockhead. Thus the sweets of 
power were neutralized by so many bitters, that 
they solemnly assured me, not a single one of the 
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great bashaws would erer consent to serve mem 
than one term, except solely for the good of lbs- 
public. They recommended me to introduoe 
this custom on my return home to Tripoli, in 
order to moderate the ambitious struggles of rival 
beys. Mashallah! good Asem, I wonder how 
many minutes my head would be on my shoot 
ders after attempting such a preposterous iimo- 
vation. 

Among other horrible, and at the same time 
ridiculous things that have come under my ob- 
servation lately, I cannot omit to notice the i»e- 
vailing opinion here, that the people of the East 
are little better than barbarians and slaves, because 
their great bashaws and rulers govern by their own 
absolute will. Because the ineffable and sublime 
grand signior enjoys among other glorious titles 
that of the. '^ blood-drinker :" and, among his other 
inestimable privileges, numbers that of cutting 
off a dozen heads a day without giving a reason 
for it, they have the presumption to find fault 
with the government ! Truly, Asem, the bow* 
string is very much wanted among these infidels, 
and I think the bastinado might be introduced 
with great benefit to their welfare in this world 
and the world to come. But, between ourselves, 
my friend, nothing confounds me more than to 
see the quiet and i^rderly obedience paid here to 
the great bashaws, the Law and the Constitution, 
N| ia to say, whenever the people are clearly 
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Mrtified of their will. Thou knowest; that even 
tn the capital of the Sablune Porte, the people, in 
spite of the dmeter, the bowstring, and the awe in 
which they hold the Oommander of the Faithful, 
som^imes set fire to the dty, plunder the houses, 
•ad murder him without ttte least regard to his 
sacred functions of administrator both of the law 
atid the prophet Thou knowest^ also, that not- 
wi$hsUiiiding their lives and property are at the 
mercy ef the most rigid laws administered by 
magisirM;es who nerver mitigate their severity, 
jonless they are paicl for it, still, my friend,, mur* 
ders are frequen't, crimes abundatit, and outrages 
of th^ laws as common as if no laws existed. 
Here, on the contrary, wouldst thou believe it, 
Asem! notwithstanding the people govern them- 
selves, make ^eir own laws, and alter them at 
|rieasuf e,I must i^y, in the bitterness of my heart, 
that they are ten times more orderly, humatiie, 
and obedient to the very bashaws whom they 
abuse like pkk-pockets, than the subjects of an 
IQastern monarch, who has their lives and prop* 
erty entirely at his mercy. It is true, by the 
beard of Mohammied ! and yet I would not have 
believed it, except on the evidence of my own 
eyes. Canst thou explain this to me, oh ! wise 
Hacchem, thou who knowest of no other instru- 
ments for enforcing obedience but the bamboo, 
the cudgel, and the bowstring ? Mashallah ! 

agoin I say it is wonderful that a people who 
Vol- n. 2 
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govern themselves should thus submit to their 
own authority ! 

I have endeavoured in vain to solve this mys* 
tery, for I cannot, I will not subscribe to the pre- 
sumptuous &llacy put forth by those infidels, 
that the people of the East^ among whom sucb 
an example of self-government is utterly un- 
known and inconceivable, are indeed barbarians, 
requiring to be governed like slaves in order to 
insure their obedieuce. What, Asem ! the oldest, 
and of course the wisest pojtion of the universe, 
the region selected' by Allah for the abode of the 
first man, the mission of the only true prophet, 
the source of the religion, the learning, ihe arts, 
the civilization, such as it is, of these boasting 
barbarians. What, Asem ! they at this day in- 
ferior to the rest of the world, and most especially 
to this New World which sprang up but yester- 
day. By the soul ol my great uncle, I would not 
believe it, were it proved as clearly as the mission 
of the prophet And yet, Asem, again I say 
I cannot in any other way explain this phenome- 
non af a people governing themselves, except on 
the presumption that they are naturally such a 
slavish race that they require no authority to 
enforce their submission, 
i Before I conclude tliis letter, I cannot forbear 
saying a few words more on the nature of this 
strange government, which is called the Union. 
It is something, if I comprehend what is told me 
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here by persons who must know all &bout it, 
since they have convinced tne they coiild improve 
it very much if they: only had their way,— =some- 
thing like a family af brothers and sisters, united 
tmder one head, and professing great love and 
affection for each other, while they have a vast 
many little sly interests of their own to attend to 
at the sam^ time. - Th^ states are all equal in 
many respects, although of very unequal sizes, 
many of them being six times as large and popu- 
lous as others. ' I am told they quarrel and twii 
each other about various matters pretty often; 
though in the main they agree as well as can be 
expected, considering the extent of their territory 
and the great variety of interests to be conciliated. 
Indeed, the niiore I see^ of these republican infi- 
dels, the more I am astonished at the ease with 
which they are governed by themselves. I some- 
times am tempted to think, Allah forgive me ! 
that it is possible for men as well as horses to be 
trained to obedience without the spur or the curb, 
and that a people may become so entirely sophis- 
ticated by change of climate, soil, and circum- 
stances as to be governed by other means than 
fear and coercion. I mean if it be the will of 
Allah. 

On the whole, n^y friend, these people are as 
happy as infidels and barbarians have any right 
to expect. I believe I have told thee before that 
the men are confined to a single wife ; which a 
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merry old bashaw of the city, who sometimes 
smokes a pipe with me at a khaa much fre- 
quented by suph people, told me was owing to the 
women being, Uke-the men, so fond of self-govevn* 
ment, tfa^t one was. enough in all conscience. 
Mash^Uah ! frierrd Asem, I now- perceive of a 
certainty that these infidels of the New World are 
easily governed ! . By the beard of the prophet \ 
I would undertake to manage fifty of the fattest 
beauties in all Tripdi. But alas \ my friend, I 
fear I shall never again return to the happy 
shores of the land of the crescent. Yet after all 
where is the use of eitheF hope or fear, seeing 
that fate governs the world, an(} the insects thai 
crawl upon its outside crust. 

Adieu, Asem ! 

MUSTAPHA« 



MINE UNCLE JOHN. 

FROM MY ELBOW-CHAIR. 

To those whose habits of abstraction may have 
let them into some of the secrets of their own 
minds, and whose freedom from daily toil has 
left them at leisure to analyze their feelings, it 
will be nothing new to say that the present ia 
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peculiarly the season of remembranoe. The 
flowers^ (he zephyrs, and the warblers of spring, 
returning after their tedious absence, bring natu- 
Tdlly to our recollection past times and buried 
feelings ; and the whispers of the full-£)liaged 
grove fall on the ear of contemplation like the 
sweet tones of far distantrfriends whom the rude 
jostl^sTof the world have severed from us, and 
ca^t far beyond our reach. It is at such times, 
that casting backward many a lingering look, we 
recall, with a kind of sweet-souled melancholy, 
the days of our youth, and the jocund compan- 
ions who started with us ^he race of life, but 
parted midway in the journey to pursue some 
winding path that allured them with a prospect 
more seducingr— and ijever returned to us Bgaip. 
It is then, too, if we have been afflicted with any 
heavy sorrow, if we have ever' lost — and who 
has not? — an old friend or chosen companion, 
that his shade will hover around us ; the memory 
of his virtues-press on the heart ; and a thousand 
endearing recollections, forgotten amid the cold 
pleasures and midnight dissipations of winter, 
arise to our remembrance. 

These speculations bring to my mind my 
UNCLE John, the history of whose loves and dis- 
appointments I have promised to the world. 
Though I must own myself much addicted to 
forgetting my promises, yet, as I have been so 

happily reminded of this, I believe I must nav it 

2* 
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at once, " and there an end." Lest my readers, 
good-natured souls that they are ! should, in the 
ardour of peeping into mill-stones, take my uncle 
for an old acquaintance, I here inform them that 
the old gentleman died a great many years ago, 

; md it is impossible they should ever have known 
him : — I pity them — for they would have known 
a good-natured, benevolent man, whose example 
might have been of service. 

The last time I saw my uncle John was fifteen 
years ago, when I paid him a visit at his old 
mansion. I found him reading a newspaper — 
for it was election time, and he was always a 
warm federalist, and had made several converts 
to the true political faith in his time ; particularly 
one old tenant, who always, just before the elec- 
tion, became a violent anti, in order that he might 
be convinced of his errors by my uncle, who 
never failed to reward his conviction by some 
aubstantial benefit. 

After we had settled the affairs of the nation, 
and I had paid my respects to the old family 
chronicles in the kitchen — an indispensable cere- 

, mony — the old gentleman exclaimed, with heart- 
felt glee, " Well, I suppose you are for a trout- 
fishing : I have got every thing prepared, but first 
you must take a walk with me to see my im- 
provements." I was obliged to consei^ though 
I knew my uncle would lead me a most villanous 
dance, and, in all probability, treat me to a quag- 
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mire, or a tumble into a ditch .-^If my readers 
choose to accompany me in this expedition, they 
are welcome ; if not, let them stay at home like 
lazy fellows — and skep-'-or be hanged. 

Though. I had been absent several years, yet 
there was very little alteration in the sci^nery, and 
every object retained the same features it bore 
when I was a school-boy : for it was' in- tiiis spot 
that I grew up in the fear of ghosts land in the 
breaking of many of the ten commandments. 
The brook, or river, as they^ould call it in Eu- 
ro^, still murmured with its wonted sweetness 
through the meadow ; and its banks were still 
tufted with dwarf willows that bent down to the 
surface. The sam^ echo inhabited the valley, 
and the same tender air of repose pervaded the 
whole scene. Even my good uncle was^ but 
little altered, except that his hair was grown a 
little grayer, and his forehead had lost some of 
its former smoothness. He had, however, lost 
nothing of his' former activity,, and laughed 
heartily at the difficulty I found in keeping up 
with hiiQ as he stumped through bushes, and 
briers, and hedges ; talking all the time about his 
improvements, and telling what he would do with 
such a spot of ground and such a tree. At length, 
after showing me his stone fences, his famous 
two-year-old bull, his new invented cart, which 
was to go before the horse, and his Eclipse colt 
he was pleased to return home to dinner. 



20 WRIH-WHAMS AND OPINIONS 

After dining and returning thanks, — which 
with him was not a ceremony merely, but an 
offering from the heart,— ^my uncle opened his 
trunk, took out his fishing-tackle, and, without 
saying a word, sallied forth with some of those 
truly alarming steps which Father Neptune once 
took when he was in a great hurry to attend to 
the affair of the siege of Troy. Trout-fishing 
was my uncle's favourite sport ; and, though I 
always caught two fish to his one, he never would 
acknowledge my superiority ; but puzzled him- 
self, often and often, to account for such a sin- 
gular phenomenon. 

. Following the current of the brook for a mile 
or two, we retraced many of our old haunts, and 
told a himdred adventures which had befallen us 
at different times. It was like snatching the 
hoor-glasB of time, inverting it, and rolling back 
again the sands that had marked 'the lapse of 
years. At length the shadows began to lengthen, 
the south wind^ gradually settled into a perfect 
calm, the 8UU threw his rays through the trees 
oa the hill-tops in golden lustre, and a kind of 
Sabbath stillness pervaded the whole valley, in- 
dicating that the hour was fast approaching which 
was to relieve, for a while, the farmer from his 
rural labour, the ox from his toil, the school 
urchin froni his primer, and bring the loving 
ploughman home to the feet of his blooming 
dairy-maid. 
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As we were watching ia silence the last rays 
of the >, sun, beaming their farewell radiance on 
the high hills at a distance, my uncle exclaimed 
in a kind of half-desponding t^ne, while he rested 
his arm over an old tree that had fallen, — " I know 
not how it is, my dear Launce, but such aii 
evenings and sucb a still quiet scene as this, al* 
ways makes me a little sad, and it is at such a 
time I am most apt to; look forward with regtet 
to the period when this farm, on which ' I have 
been young but now am old,' and eyery. object 
around me. thi^t ia endeared by long acquaint- 
ance, — ^when all these and I must shake hands 
afitd part. I have no fear of deaths for my life 
has afforded but little temptation to wickedness ; 
and when I die, I hope to- leave behind me more 
substantial proofs of virtue than will be found iH 
my epitaph, and more lasting memoriah thlb 
churches built, t)r.bos|$itals endowed with WMJth 
wrung from the hard hand of poverty, by an wsh 
feeling landlord, or unprincipled knave; butatQl^ 
when I pass such a day as this, audtxuttempkto 
sucli a scene, I cannot help feeing a 1atenV%Hi 
to lingey yet a little longer in this peaceful usf** 
lum, — to enjoy a little more sunshine in this 
world, and to have a few more fishing matches 
with my boy." As he ended he raised his hand 
a little from the fallen tree, and dropping it lan- 
guidly by his side, turned himself towards home. 
The sentiment, the look, the action, all seemed to 
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be prophetic. — ^And so they were ; for when I 
flihook him by the hand^ and bade him farewell 
the next morning — ^it was for the last time ! 

He died a bachelor, at the age of sixty-three, 
though he had been all his life trying to get 
married ; and always thought himself on the 
point of accomplishing his wishes. His disap- 
pointments were not owing either to the deformity 
of his mind or person ; for in his youth he wa9 
reckoned handsome, and I myself can witness for 
him that he had as ]^ind a heart as ever was 
fashioned by Heaven ; neither were they, owing 
to his poverty,— -which sometimes stands in an 
honest man'id way, — ^for he was born to the in- 
heritmoB of a small estate, which was sufficient 
to establish his claim to the title of ''one well to 
do in the world." The truth is, my uncle had a 
prodigious antipathy to doing things in a hurry. 
^^Aman should consider," said he to me once, 
'^that he can always get a wife, but cannot 
always get rid of her. For my part," continued 
he, ^' I am a young fellow with the world before 
me ; (he Was ab#ut forty !) and am resolved to . 
look sharp, weigh matters well^ and know what's / 
what before I marry: in short, Launce, Id(mH 
intend to do the thing in a hurry ^ depend -upon 
t^." On this whim-wham, he proceeded; he 
began with young girls, and ended with widows. 
The girls he courted until theyfrew old maids. 
or married out of pur^ apprehension of incurring 
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e^rtaia penalties hereafter ; and the widows not 
having quite as much patience, generally at the 
^nd of a year, while the good man thought him- 
self in tte high load to success, married some 
harum-scarum young fellow, who bad not such 
an antipathy to do things in a hurry. 

My uncle would have inevitably sunk under 
these repeated disappointments — ^fbr he did not 
want sensibility — ^hadhe not hit upon a discovery 
which set iedl to rights at once. He consoled his 
vamty— fi)r he was a little vain, — and sootfied 
his pride, which was bis master passion, by telling 
his friends very significantly, while his eye would 
flash triumph, ^^< that he tnight ham Aodf. Ker.^ 
Those ^n^ho. knaw how much of the bhtemess 
of disappointed abaction arises from wounded 
vanity and exasperated pride, will give my uncle 
credit for his discovery. 

My uncTe had been told by a prodigious number 
of married men, and had. read in an innumerable 
quantity of books, that a man could not possibly 
be happy except in the marriage state ; so he de. 
termined at an early age to marry, that he might 
not lose his only chance for happiness. He ac- 
cordinglyforth with paid his addresses to the daugh- 
ter of a neighbouring gentleman farmer, who was 
reckoned the beauty of the whole world — a phrase 
by which the honest country people mean nothing 
more than the circle of their acquaintance, or 
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that territory of land which is within sight of the 
smoke of their own hamlet. 

This young lady, in addition U> her beauty, 
was highly accomplished ; for she had spent five 
or six months at a boarding-school in town, 
where she learned to work pictures in satin, and 
pamt sheep that might be mistaken for wolves ; 
to hold up her head, sit straight in her chair, and 
td think every species of useful acquirement be- 
neath her attention. When she returned home, 
so cotnpletely had she forgotten every thing ehe 
knew before, that on seeing one of the maids 
milking, a cow, she ajsked her father with an air 
of most enchanting ignorance, '< what that odd- 
looking thing was doing to that queer animal ?" 
The old man shook his head at this ; but the 
mother was delighted at these symptoms of gen- 
tility, and so enamoured of her daughter's accom- 
plishments, that she actually got framed a picture 
worked in satin by the young lady. It repre- 
Mnted the tomb scene in Romeo and Juliet : Ro- 
meo was dressed in an orange-coloured cloak, 
fiistened round his heck with a large golden 
clasp ; a white satin tamboured waistcoat, leather 
breeches, blue silk stockings, and white-topped 
boots. The amiable Juliet shone in a flame- 
coloured gown, gorgeously'bespangled with silver 
stars, a high-crowned muslin cap that reached to 
the top of the tomb ; on her feet she wore a pair 
of short-quartelred high-heeled shoes, and her 
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waist was the exact fac-simile of an inverted 
sugar-loaf. The head af the ^< noble County 
Paris" looked' like a chimney-sweep'jS brush that 
had lost its ^bai;MlIe ; apd the cloak of the good 
friar hung "about Mm as gracefully as the armour 
of a rhinoceros* The good lady considered this 
picture as a splendid proof of her daughter'^ 
accomplishments^ and hung it up^ in the best 
parlour, as anv honest tradesman does his certifi- 
cate of admission into that lightened body 
jrdept the Mechanic^Society: '^ 

With this accomplished young lady, then, did 
my uncle John become deeply enamoured ; and 
as it was his first- nIov^, he determined to. bestir 
himsedf in an extraordinary manner. Once at 
least in a fortnight^ and generally on a Sunday 
evening, he would put on his leather breeches 
(for he was a great beau), mount his gray horse 
Pepper, and ride over to see Miss Pamela ; though 
she lived upwards of a mile off, and he was 
obliged to pass close by a churchyard, which at 
least a hundred creditable persons would swear 
was haunted. Miss Pamela could not be insen- 
sible to such proofs of attachment, and accord- 
ingly received him with considerable kindness ; 
her mother always left the room when he came, 
and my uncle had as good as made a declaration 
by saying one evening, very significantly, " that 
he believed that he should soon change his con- 
dition ;" when, somehow or other, he began to 

Vol. II. 3 
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think he was doing things in too great a hurry^ 
and thiEit it was high time to consider. So he 
considered near a month about it, and there is no 
sajring how much longer he might have spun the 
thread of his doubts, had he not been roused 
"from this state of indecision by the news that 
his mistress had married an attorney's appren- 
tice, whom she liad seen the Sunday before at 
phurch^ where he had excited the applauses of the 
whole congiegation by the invincible gravity 
with which he listened to a Dutch sertnon. The 
young people in the neighbourhood laughied a 
good deal at my uncle on the occasion ; but he 
only shrugged his shoulders, looked mysterious, 
and repliec^ " 7W, hoys ! I might have had herJ* 
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f^ROM MY elbow<;hair« 

Some . men delight in the study of plants, in 
the dissection of a leaf, or the contour and com- 
plexion of a tulip ; others are charmed with the 
beauties of the feathered rsice, or the varied hues 
of the insect tribe. A naturalist will spend hours 
in the fatiguing pursuit of a butterfly ; and a man 
of the ton will waste whole years in the chase of 
a fine lady. I feel a respect for their avocations, 
for my own are somewhat similar^ ^ I love to 
open the great volume of human character : to 
me the examination of a beau is more interesting 
than that of a daffodil or narcissus ; and I feel a 
thousand times more pleasure in catching a new 
view of human nature, than in kidnapping the 
most gorgeous butterfly — even an Emperor of 
Morocco himself. 

In my present situation I have ample room for 

the indulgence of this taste ; for perhaps there is 

not a house in this city more fertile in subjects 
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for the anatomists of human character than my 
cousin Cockloft's. Honest Christopher, as I have 
before mentioned, is one of those hearty old cava^ 
liers who pride themselves upon keeping up the 
good, honest, unceremonious hospitality of old 
times. He is never so happy as when he has 
drawn about him a knot of sterling-hearted as- 
sociates, and sits at the head of his table dispen- 
sing a warm, cheering welcome to all. His coun- 
tenance expands at every glass, and beams forth 
emanations of hilarity, benevolence, and good- 
fellowship, that inspire and gladden every guest 
around him. It is no wonder, therefore, that 
such excellent social qualities should attract a 
host of guests ; in fact, my Cousin is Almost over- 
whelmed with them; and they all, uniformly, 
pronounce old Cockloft to be one of the finest old 
fellows in the world. His wine also always 
comes in for a good share of their approbation ; 
nor do they forget to do honour to Mrs. Cockloft's 
cookery, pronouncing it to be modelled afte)r the 
TDOBt approved recipes of Heliogabalus and Mrs. 
Glasse. The variety of company thus attracted 
is particularly pleasing to me; for being con- 
sidered a privileged person in the family, I can 
sit in a corner, indulge in my favourite amuse^ 
ment of observation, and retreat to my elbow- 
chair, like a bee to his hive, whenever I have 
collected sufficient food for meditation. 
Will Wizard is particularly efficient in adding 
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tb the stock of originals which frequent our 
house ij for he is one of the most inveterate 
hunters of oddities I ever linew; and his first 
care, on making a new acquaintance, is to gal- 
lant hiipi to old Cockloft's, where he^ never fails 
to receive the freedom of the house in a pinch 
from his gold box. Will has, without exception, 
die queerest, most eccentric, and indescribable 
set of intimates that ever man possessed; how 
he became acquainted with them I, cannot con- 
ceive,' except by supposing there ill a secret at- 
traction or unintelligible sympathy that uncon- 
sciously ^aws together oddities of every soil. 

Will's great crony far some time was Tom 
Straddle, to whom be really took a great liking. 
Sti'addle had just arrived in aa importation of 
hardware, fresh from the city of Birmingham, or 
rather, ks the most learned English would call it, 
Brummagenij so famous, for its manufactories 
of gimlets, pen-knives, and: pe^^r-boxes, and 
where they make buttons and beaux enough to 
inundate-^uT whole country. He was a youvg 
man of consideraUe standing in the manufactory 
at Birmingham; sometimes had the honour to 
hand his master's daughter into a tim-whiskey, 
was the oracle of the tavern he frequented on 
Sundays, and could beat all his associates, if you 
would take his word for it, in boxing, beer-drink- 
ing, jumping over chairs, and imitating cats in 
a gutter, and opera-singers. Straddle was, more- 
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over, a member of a catch-club, and was a great 
hapd at ringing bob-majors; he was, of course, 
a complete connoisseur in music, and entitled to 
assume that character at all performances in the 
art. He was likewise a member of a spouting- 
club; had seen a company of stroUing actors 
perform in a barn, and had even, like Abel 
Drugger, " enacted'' the part of Major Sturgeon 
with considerable applause ; he was consequently 
a profound critic, and fully authorized to turn up 
his nose at any American performances. He bad 
twice partaken of annual dinners giyen to the 
head manufacturers of Birmingham, where he 
had the good fortune to get a taste of turtle and 
turbot, and a smack of Champaign and Burgundy ; 
and he had heard a vast deal of the roast beef of 
Old England.— He was therefore epicure suffi- 
cient to d — n every dish and every glass of wine 
he tasted in America, though at the same time 
he was as voracious an animal as ever crossed 
the Atlantic. Straddle had be^. splashed half a 
dozen times by the carriages of nobility, and had 
once the superlative felicity of being kicked out of 
doors by the footman of a noble duke ; he could 
therefore talk of nobility, aQd despise the unti- 
tled plebeians of America. In short, Straddle 
was one of those dapper^ bustling, florid, round, 
self-important ^^g^mmen,^ who bounce upon us 
half beau, half button-maker ; undertake to give 
us the true polish of the bon-Um^ and endeavour 
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ta inspire us with a proper and dignified con- 
tempt of our native country. 

Straddle was quite in raptures when his em- 
ployers determined to seild him to Anierica^iis an 
agent. He considered himself as going among a 
nation of barbarians, where he would be received 
as a prodigy : he anticipated, with a proud satis- 
faction, the bustle andconlusion his arrival would 
occasion ; the crowd that would throng to gaze 
at him as he passed through the streets ; and had 
little doubt but that he should excite as much 
curiosity, as an Indian chief or a Turk in the 
streets of Birmingham. He had heard of the 
beauty .of our women^ and chuckled at the 
thought how completety he should eclipse their 
unpolished beaux, and the number of despairing 
lovers that wou4d mdurn the hour of his arrival, 
I am even.informed by Will Wizard that he put 
good store of beads, spike-nails, and looking- 
glasses in his trunk, to win the affections of the 
fkix oner as they, paddled about in their bark 
canoes. The reason Will gave for this error of 
Straddle's respecting our ladies was^ that he had 
read in Guthrie's Geography that the aborigines 
of America were all savages ; and, not exactly 
understanding the word aborigines, he applied to 
one of his fellow-apprentices, who assured him 
that it was the Latin, word for inhabitants. 

Wizard used to tell another anecdote of Straddle, 
which always put him in a passion : Will swore 
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that the captain of the ship told him, that when 
Straddle- heard they were off the -banks of New- 
foundland, he insisted upon going on shore there 
to gather some cabbages, of which he was exceed 
sively fond. Straddle, however, denied all (kis, 
and declared it to be a mischievoui quiz of Will 
Wizard, who indeed often made himself merry at 
his expense. . However this may be, certain it 
is he kept his tailor and shoemaker constantly 
employed for a month before his departure ; 
equipped himself with a smart crooked stick 
about eighteen inches long, a pair of breeches 
of most ynheard-of length, a little short pair 
of Hobby's white-topped boots, that seemed. to 
stand on tip-toe to reach his breeches, and his 
hat had the true, transatlantic declination to- 
wards his right ear. The fact was — nor did he 
make any secret -of it--lie was determined to 
astonish the natives afeio ! 

Straddle was not a little disappointed on his 
arrival to find the Americans were rather more 
civilized than he had imagined ; he was suffered 
to walk to his lodgings unmolested by a crowd, 
and even unnoticed by a single individual ; no 
love-letters came pouring in upon him ; no rivals 
lay in wait to assassinate him ; his very dress 
excited no attention, for there were many fools 
dressed equally ridiculous with himself. This 
was mortifying indeed to an aspiring youth, who 
had come out with the idea of astonishing and 
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cajftivating. He was equally unfortunate in his 
pretensions to the character of critic, connoisseur, 
and box'er: he condemned our whole dramatic 
corps, and eTery thing appertaining to thortfaeatre ; 
but bis critical abilities were ridiculed ; he found 
fiiult with old Cockloft's dinner, not even sparing 
(lis wine, and was never invited to the house 
afterward: he scoured the streets at night, and 
was cudgelled by a sturdy ^vatchman ; he hoalxed 
an honest mechanic, ^iid was itouMly kicked. 
Thus disappointed in all his attempts at notori- 
ety, Straddle hit on the expedient which was re- 
sorted to by the Giblets; he determined to take 
the town by. storm. He accordingly bought 
horses and equipages, and forthwith made a 
furious dash at style in a gig and tandem. 

As Straddle's finances were but limited, it may 
easily be siipposed that his fashionable career in« 
fringed a little upon his consignments, which 
was indeed the ease ; for, to use a true cockney 
phrase, 'ErwnfMigem suffered. But this was a 
circlimstance that .-made little impression upon 
Straddle, who was now a lad of spirit — and lads 
of spirit always despise the sordid cares of keeping 
another man's money. Suspecting this circum- 
stance, I never could witness any of his exhibi- 
tions of style without some whimsical association 
of ideas. Did he give an entertainment to^ a 
host of guzzling friends, I immediately fancied 

them gormandizing heartily at the expense of 
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poor Binningtuuii, and swallowing a consigii- 
ment of band-saws and razors. Did I -behold 
him dashing throi^h Broadway in hi9 gig, I 
saw him, " in my mind's eye," driving tandem on 
a tea-board ; nor could I ever contemplate his 
cockney exhibitions of horsemanship, but my 
mischievous imagination would picture him spur- 
ring a cask of hardware, like rosy Bacchus be- 
striding a tun ; or the little gentleman wiio be- 
straddles the world in the front of Hutching^ 
Almanac. 

Straddle was equally successful with the Gib- 
lets, as may well be supposed ; for, though pe- 
destrian merit mdy strive in vain to become 
fashionable in Gotham, yet a candidate • in an 
equipage is always recognised, and like Philips 
ass, laden with gold, will gain admittance every- 
where. Mounted in his curricle or his gig, the 
candidate is like a statue elevated on a high ped- 
estal ; his merits are discernible from a&r, and 
strike the dullest optics. Oh ! Gotliam, Gotham ! 
most enhghtened of cities ! how does my heart 
swell with delight when I behold your sapient 
inhabitants lavishing their attention with such 
wonderful discernment ! 

Thns Straddle became quite a man of taii^ and 
was caressed, and courted, and invited to dinner 
and balls. Whatever was absurd or ridiculous 
in him before was now declared to be the style. 
He criticised our theatre, and was listened to 
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with reverence. He pronounced our musical 
entertainments barbarous; and the judgment 
of Apollo himself would not have been more de- 
cisive. He abused our dinners; and the god 
oC eating, if there be any such deity, seemed to 
speak through his organs. He became at once a 
man of taste ; for he put his malediction on 
every thing f and his arguments were conclusive, 
for he- supported every assertion with a bet. He 
was likewiise pronounced by the learned in the fash< 
ionable world a yqung man of great research and 
observation — ^for Jhe had sent home, as natural 
curiosities, an ear of Indian com, a ps^r of. moc- 
casonsy. a belt of wampum,, and a four-leaved- 
doyer. He had taken great pains to enrich this 
curious collection with an ]bidian and a cataract, 
but without success. In fine, the people talked 
of Strajldle and, his equipage, and Straddle 
talked of his horses, until it was impossible for the 
most critical observer to pronoonee whether 
Straddle or his horses were most admired, or 
whether Straddle admired himself or his horses 
most. 

Straddle was now in the xenith of his glory. 
He swaggered about parlours and drawing-rooms ' 
with the same unceremonious confidence.he used 
to display in the taverns at Birmingham. He 
accosted a lady as he would a bar-maid ; and this 
was pronounced a certain proof that he had been 
used to better company in Birmingham. He 
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became the great man of all the taveros between 
New- York and Harlaem; and no one stood a 
chance of being accommodated until Straddle 
and his horses we^ perfectly satisfied. He d — d 
the landlords and waiters with the best air in the 
world, and_ accosted them with^ true gentleman- 
like familiarity. He staggered frdm the dinner* 
table to the play, entered the box like a tempesti 
and staid long enough to be bored to death, and 
to bore all those who had the misfortune to be 
near him. From thence he dashed off to a balli 
time enough to flounder through a cotillon, tear 
half a dozen gownis, commit a number of other 
depredations, and make the whote company 
sensible of his Infinite condescension in coming 
among them. The people of Gotham thought 
him a prodigious fine fellow ; the young bucks 
cultivated his licquaintance with the most per- 
Bevering assiduity, and hi? retainers were some* 
times complimented with a seat in his curricle, 
or a ride' on one of his fine horses. The belles 
were delighted with -the attentions of such t 
fashionable gentleman, and struck with astonish- 
ment at his learned distinctions between wrought 
scissors and those of cast-steel ; together with his 
profoufnd dissertations on buttons and horse-flesh. 
The rich merchants courted his acquaintance 
because he was an Englishman, and their wives 
treated him with great deference because he had 
come from beyond seas. I cannot help here ob- 
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serving that your salt water is a marvellous great 
sharpener of men's wits, and I intend to recom- 
mend it to some of my acquaintance in a par- 
ticular essay. 

Straddle continued his brilliant career for only 
a short time. His prosperous journey over the 
turnpike of fashion was checked by some of those 
stumbling-blocks in the way of aspiring youth, 
called creditors, or duns ; a race of people who, 
as a celebrated writer olxserves, ''are hated by 
gods and men." Consignments slackened, whis* 
pers of distant suspicion floatM in the dark, and 
those pests of society, the tailors and shoemakers, 
rose ill rebellion against Straddle. In vain were 
all his remonstrances ; in vain did he prove to 
them, that tholigh he had given them no money, 
yet he. had' given them more custom, and as 
many promises as any young man in the city. 
They were inflexible ; and the signal of danger 
being given, a host of other prosecutors pounced 
upon his back. Straddle saw there was but one 
way for it, — ^he did the thing genteelly, — went to 
smash like a hero, and dashed into the limits in 
high style ; being the fifteenth gentleman I have 
known to drive tsuidem to the — ne plus tdtra-^ 
the d— 1. 

Unfortunate Straddle ! may thy fate be a 

warning to all young gentlemen who come out 

from Birmingham to astonish the natives ! I 

should never have taken the trouble to delineate 
Vol. U. 4 
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his character, had he not been a genuine cockney, 
and worthy to be the representative of his nu- 
merous trii^. Perhaps my simple countrymen 
may hereafter be able to distinguish between the 
real English gentleman and individuals of the 
cast I have heretofore spoken of, as mere mon- 
grels, springing at one bound from contemptible 
obscurity at home, to daylight and splendour in 
this good-natured land. The true-born and true- 
bred English gentleman is a character I hold in 
great respect; and I love to look back to the 
period when our forefathers flourished in the 
same generous soil, and hailed each other as 
brothers. But the cockney! — when I contem- 
plate him ,as springing too from the same source, 
I feel ashamed of the relationship, and am 
tempted to deny my origin. In the character 
of Straddle is trjiced the complete outline of a 
true cockney of English growth, and a descend- 
ant of that individual facetious character men- 
tioned by Shakspeare, '^ who, in pure kindness to 
his horse, buttered his hay." 
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THE STRANGER AT HOME; . 

OR, 

A TOUR IN BROADWAY. 

BY JEREMY COCKLOFT, THE YOUNGER. 

PREFACE. 

Your learned traveller begins his travels at 
the commencement of his journey ; others begin 
theirs at the end ; and & third class begin any 
how^ and anywhere, which I think is the true 
way. A late facetious writer begins what he 
calls " A Picture of New- York^'- with a particular 
description of Glen's Falls ; from whence, with 
admirable dexterity, he makes a digression to the 
celebrated Mill Rock, on Long Island ! Now this 
is what I like ; and I intend in my present tour 
to digress as often and as long as I please. If, 
therefore, I choose to make a hop, skip, and jump 
to China, or New-Holland, or Terra Incognita, 
or Communipaw, I can produce a host of exam- 
ples to justify me, even in books that have been 
praised by the English reviewers ; whose fiat 
being all that is necessary to give books a cur- 
rency in this country, I am determined, as soon as 
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I finish my edition of travels in seventy-five vol- 
umes, to transmit it forthwith to them for judg* 
ment. If these transatlantic censors praise it, I 
have no fear of its success in this country, where 
their approbation gives, like the Tower stamp, a 
fictitious value, and makes tinsel and wampum 
pass current for classic gold. 

CHAPTER I. 

Battery — fiag-staff kept by Louis KeafiTee — 
Xeafiee maintains two spy-glasses by subscrip- 
Cums — merchants pay two shillings a year to 
look through them at the signal poles on Staten 
Island ; a very pleasant prospect ; but not so 
pleasant as that from the hill of Howth — query, 
ever been there? Young seniors go down to the 
flag-staff to buy peanuts and beer after the fatigue 
of their morning studies, and sometimes to play 
at ball, or some other innocent amusement— di- 
gression to the Olympic and Isthmian games, 
with a description of the Isthmus of Corinth, and 
that of Darien : to conclude with a dissertation 
on the Indian custom of offering a whiff of to- 
bacco-smoke to their great spirit Areskou. Re- 
turn to the Battery ; delightful place to indulge 
in the luxury of sentiment. How various are 
the mutations of this world ! but a few days, a few 
hours — at least not above two hundred years ago, 
and this spot was inhabited by a race of abo- 
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rigines, who dwelt in bark huts, lived upon oysters 
and Indian corn, danced bufialo dances; and were 
lords " of the fowl and the brute ;" but the spirit 
of time and the spirit of brandy have swept 
them from their ancient inheritance ; and as the 
white wave of the ocean, by its ever-toiling as- 
siduity, gains on the brown land, so the white 
man, by slow and sure degrees, has gained on 
the brown savage, and dispossessed him of the 
land of his forefathers. Conjectures on the first 
peopling of American-different opinions on that 
subject, to the amount of near one hundred—^ 
opinion of Augustine Torniel, that they are the 
descendants of Shem and Japheth, who came by 
the way of Japan to America — Juffridius Petri 
says they came from Friezeland — mem. cold 
journey. Mons. Charron says they are descended 
from the Gauls — bitter enough. A. Milius from 
the Celtae — Kircher from the Egyptians — Le 
Compte from the Phenicians — Lescarbot from 
the Canaanites, alias the Anthropophagi — Brere- 
wood from the Tartars — Grotius from the Nor- 
wegians ; and Link. Fid. has written two folio 
volumes to prove that America was first of all 
peopled either by the Antipodeans or the Cornish 
miners, who, he maintains, might easily have 
made a subterranean passage to this country, 
particularly the Antipodeans, who, he asserts, can 
get along under ground as fast as mules — query, 

which of these is in the right, or are they all 

4 * 
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wrong ? For my part, I don't see why America 
has not as good a right to be peopled at first as 
any little contemptible country in Europe, or in 
Asia ; and I am determined to write a book at 
my first leisure, to prove that Noah was bom 
here ; and that so far is America from being in- 
debted to any other country for inhabitants, that 
they were every one of them peopled by colonies 
fxom her ! — Mem. Battery a very pleasant place 
to walk on a Sunday evening — not quite genteel 
though ; everybody walks there, and a pleasure, 
however genuine, is spoiled by general participa- 
tion: the fashionable ladies of New- York turn 
up their noses if you ask them to walk on the 
Battery on Sunday— query, have they scruples 
of conscience or scruples of delicacy ? — neither ; 
they have only scruples of gentility, which are 
quite different things. 

CHAPTER II. 

Custom-house— origin of duties on merchan- 
dise — t(iis place much frequented by merchants, 
and why— different classes of merchants — ^im- 
porters — a kind of nobility — wholesale merchants 
— ^have the privilege of going to the city assem- 
bly — retail traders cannot go to the assembly. 
Some curious speculations on the vast distinction 
between selling tape by the piece or by the yard. 
Wholesale merchants look down upon the re- 
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toilers, who in turn look down upon the green* 
grocers, who look down upon the market-women, 
who don't care a straw about any of them. Ori- 
gin of the distinction of ranks -p-Dr. Johnson once 
horribly puzzled to settle the point of precedence 

between a 1 and a flea — good hint to humble 

purse-proud arrogance. Custom-house partly 
used as a lodging-house for the pictures belong- 
ing to the Academy of Arts — couldn't afford the 
statues house-room — mo3t of them in the cellar 
of the City. Hall — poor place for the gods and 
goddesses — after Olympus. Pensive reflections 
on the ups ' and downs of life — Apollo, and the 
rest of the set, used to cut a great figure in dajs 
of yore. Mem. every dog has his day — sorry for 
Venus though, poor wench, to be cooped up in a 
cellar, with not a single Grace to wait on her ! 
Eulogy on the gentlemen of the Academy of Arts, 
for the great spirit with which they began the 
undertaking, and the perseverance with which 
they have pursued it. It is a pity, however, they 
began at the wrong4nd<^maxim— if you want a 
bird and a cage, always buy the cage first — ^hem !^ 
word to the wise ! 

CHAPTER m. 

Bowling-green — fine place for pasturing cows 
perquisite of the late corporation ; formerly 
ornamented with a statue of George IIL ; people 
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pulled it down in the war to make bullets — great 
pity, as it might have been given to the academy ; 
it would have become a cellar as well as any 
other. Broadway — great difference in the gen* 
tility of streets ; a man who resides in Pearl- 
street, or Chatham-row, derives no kind of dig- 
nity from his domicil ; but place him in a cer- 
tain part of Broadway, anywhere between the 
Battery and Wall-street, and he straightway 
becomes entitled to figure in the beau-mondsj 
and strut as a person of prodigious consequence ! 
Query, whether there is a degree of purity in 
the air of that quarter which changes the gross 
particles of vulgarity into gems of refinement 

■and polish? — a question to be asked, but not to 
be answered. Wall street — City Hall — famous 
place for catchpoles, deputy sheriffs, and young 
lawyers ; which last attend the courts, not becausie 
they have business there, but because they have 
no business anywhere else. My blood always cur- 
dles when I see a catchpole ; they being a species 
of vermin who feed and fatten on the wretched- 
ness oL mankind, who trade in misery, and, in 

' becoming the executioners of the law^ by their 
oppression and villany, almost counterbalance all 
the benefits which are derived from its salutary 
regulations. Story of Quevedo about a catchpole 
possessed by a devil, who, on being interrogated, 
declared that he did not come there voluntarily, 
but by compulsion ; and that a decent devil 
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would never of hii own free will enter into the 
body of a catchpole : instead, therefore, of doing 
him the injustice to say that here was a catchpole 
bedeviled, they should say it was a devil becatch^ 
poled ; that being in reality tlie truth. Wonder 
what has become of the old crier of the court, 
who used to make more noise in preserving 
silence tUan the audience did in breaking it : if a 
man happened to drop his cane, the old hero 
would sih^ out, " Silence !" in a voice emulating 
the '^ wide-mouthed thunder." On inquiry, found 
he had retired from business to enjoy otitim cum 
dignitate^ as many a great man had done before. 
Strange that wise men, as they are thought, 
should toil through a whole existence merely to 
enjoy a few moments of leisure at last ! — why don't 
they begin to be easy at first, and not purchase 
a moment's pleasure with an age of pain ? — mem. 
posed some of the jockeys — eh ! 

CHAPTER IV. 

Barber's pole ! three different orders o{ shavers 
in New- York: those who shave pigs — N.B. 
Freshmen and sophomores, — those who cut 
beards, and those who shave notes of hand ; the 
last ire the most respectable, because, in the 
course of a year, they make more money, and 
that honestly, than the whole corps of other 
shavers can do in half a century; besides, it 
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would puzzle a common barber to ruin any man, 
except by cutting his throat ; whereas your higher 
order of shavers, your true blood-suckers of the 
community, seated snugly behind the curtain, in 
watch for prey, live upon the vitals of the un- 
fortunate, and grow rich on the ruin of thousands. 
Yet this last class of barbers are held in high re- 
spect in tiie world ; they never offend against the 
decencies of life, go often to church, look down on 
honest poverty walking on foot, and call them- 
selves gentlemen ; yea, men of honour ! Lottery- 
offices — another set of capital shavers ! — licensed 
gambling-houses ! — good things enough though, 
as they enable a few honest, indiisirioiis gentle- 
f7ic?i to humbug the people — according to law; 
besides, if the people will be such fools, whose 
fault is it but their own if they get bit 7 Messrs. 
PaiF— beg pardon for putting them in such* bad 
company, because they are a couple of fine feK 
lows — mem. to recommend Michael's antique 
snuflF-box to all amateurs in the art. Eagle sing- 
ing Yankee-Doodle — N.B. BufFon, Pennant, and 
the rest of the naturalists all naturals, not to 
know the eagle was a singing-bird ; Link. Pid. 
knew better, and gives a long description of a bald 
eagle that serenaded him once in Canada : digres- 
sion ; particular account of the Canadian Indians ; 
story about Areskou learning to make fishing-nets 
of a. spider — don't believe it, because, according 
to Linkum, and many other learned authorities^ 
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Areskou is the same as Mars^ being derived from 
his Greek name of Ares ; and if so, he knew well 
enough what a nel was without consulting a spi* 
der ; — story of Arachne being changed into a spider 
as a reward for having hanged herself; — deriva- 
tion of the word spinster from spider ; — Colophon, 
now Altobosco, the birth-place of Arachne, re- 
markable for a famous breed of spiders to this 
day; — mem* nothing like a little scholarship — 
make the ignoramuses^ viz. the majority of my 
readers, stare like wild pigeons ; return to New- 
York by a short cut — meet a dashing belle, in a 
thick white veil — tried to get a peep at her face ; 
saw, she. squinted a little — thought so at first; 
never saw a face covered with a veil that was 
worth looking at; saw some ladies holding a 
conversation across the street about going to 
church next Sunday — talked so loud they fright- 
ened a cartman's horse, who ran away, and over- 
set -a basket oi gingerbread with a little boy 
under it : — mem. I don't much see the use of 
speaking-trumpets now-a-days. 

CHAPTER V 

Bought a pair of gloves ; dry-good shops the 
genuine schools of politeness — true Parisian 
manners there ; got a pair of gloves and a pista- 
reen's worth of bows for a dollar— dog-cheap 1 
Courtland-street corner — famous place to see the 
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belles go by : query, ever been shopping Wtth m 
lady 1 Some account of it. Ladies go into all 
the shops in the city to buy a pair of gloves : 
good way of spending time if they have nothing 
else to do. Oswego market — looks very much 
like a triumphal arch : some account of the 
manner of erecting them in ancient times. Di- 
gressions to the arcA-duke Charles, and some ac- 
count of the ancient Germans. N.B. Quote 
Tacitus on this subject. Particular description 
of market-baskets, butchers' blocks, and wheel- 
barrows: mem. queer things run upon one 
wheel ! Saw a cartman driving full-tilt through 
Broadway — run over a child ; §^>od enough far it 
— ^what business had it to be in the way? Hint 
concerning the laws against pigs, goats, dogs, and 
cartmen; grand apostrophe to the sublime sci- 
ence of jurisprudence. Comparison between 
legislators and tinkers : query, whether it requires 
greater ability to mend a law than to mend a 
kettle ? Inquiry into the utility of mnl|iilj|' kiV 
that are broken a hundred times in yHjkf with 
impunity ; my Lord Coke's opinion OQ. the sub- 
ject ; my lord a very great man — so was Lord 
Bacon : good story about a criminal n,ame4 Hog, 
claiming relationship with Ifitn. Hogg's porter- 
house—great haunt of Will Wizard. Will put 
down there one night by a sea-captain, in an ar- 
gument concerning the era of the Chinese empe- 
ror Whangpo. Hogg's a capital place for hearing 
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the same stories, the same jokes, and the same 
songs every night in the year — ^mem. except 
Sunday nights : fine school for young politicians 
too ; some of the longest and thickest heads in 
the city come there to settle the affairs of the na* 
tion. Scheme of Ichabod Fungus to restore the 
balance of Europe. Digression : some account 
of the balance of Europe ; comparison between 
it and a pair of scales, with the Emperor Alex- 
ander in one and the Emperor Napoleon in the 
other : fine fellows — ^both of a weight ; can't tell 
which will kick the beam : mem. don't care much 
either — nothing to me. Ichabod very unhappy 
about it; thinks^ Napoleon has an eye on this 
country : capital place to pasturie his horses, and 
provide for the rest of his family. Dey-street ; 
ancient Dutch name of it, signifying murderers^ 
valley, formerly the site of a great peach-orchard : 
my grandmother's history of the famous Peach 
war ; argse from ah Indian stealing peaches out 
of this orchard — ^good cause as need be for a 
war ; just as 0CKA,aa the balance of power. An* 
ecdote of a wsdC^i^reen two Italian states about 
a bucket; introdu^rju^me capital new truisms 
about the folly of maistkind, the ambition of kingSi 
potentates, and princes— particularly Alexander} 
CsBSitr, Charles XII., Napoleon, little King Pepin, 
and the great Charl«PM^e. Conclude with an 
exhortation tdilie present race of sovereigns to 
keep the king's ^aee, and abstain from all those 

VOL. II. — c 5 
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deadly qiiarrr^ which produce battle, murder, 
aud suddea death : mem. ran my nose against a 
lamp-post — conclude in great dudgeon. 



FROM MT £LB0W-<;HAIR. 

Our cousin Pindar, after having been confined 
for some time past with a fit o£ the gout, which 
is a kind of keepsake in our family> has again iset 
his mill going, as my readers will perceive. On 
reading his piece, I could not help smiling at the 
high compliments which, contrary to his usual 
Style, he has lavished on the dear sex. The old 
gentleman, unfortunately observing my merri- 
ment, stiunped out of the room with great vo- 
ciferation of crutch, and has not exchanged three 
words with me since. I expect every hour to 
hear that he has packed up his moveables, and, 
as usual in all cases of disgust, retreated to his 
old country-house. 

Pindar, Uke most of the old Cockloft heroes, is 
wonderfully susceptible to the genial influence 
of warm weather. In winter he is one of the 
most crusty old bachelors under heaven, and is 
wickedly addicted to sarcastic reflections of every 
kind, particularly on the little enchanting foibles 
and whim-whams of women. But when the 
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spring comes on, and thamild influence of the 
sun releases nature from her icy fetters, the ice 
of his bosom dissolves into a gentle current, 
which reflects the bewitching qualities of the fair ; 
. as in some mild, clear evening, when nature re- 
poses in silence, the stream bears in its pure 
bosom all the starry magnificence of heaven. It 
is under the control of this influence he has 
written his piece j and I beg the ladies, in the 
plenitude of their harmless conceit, not to flatter 
themselves that because the good Pindar has suf- 
fered them to escape his censures, he had nothing 
more to censure. It i»but sunshine and zephyrs 
which have wrought this wonderful change ; and 
I am much mistaken if the first north-easter don't 
convert all his good-nature into most exquisite 
spleen 



FROM THE MILL OF PINDAR COCKLOFT, ESQ. 

How often I cast my reflections behind, 
And call up the days of past youth to my mind ! 
When folly assails in habiliments new, 
When fashion obtrudes some fresh whim-wham to visw ; 
When the fpplings of fashion bedazzle my sight, 
Bewilder my feelings, my senses benight ; 
I retreat in disgust from the world of to-day, 
To commune with the world that has moulder'd away ; 
To conrerse with the shades of those friends of my love. 
Long gathered in peace to the angels above. 

c2 
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Tn my rambles through life, should I meet with amioj 
From the bold beardless stripling — the turbid pert boy ; 
One rear*d in the mode lately reckon'd genteel, 
Which, neglectmg the head, aims to perfect the heel ; 
Which completes the sweet fopUng while yet. in his teens. 
And fits him for fashion's light changeable scenes ; 
And though brainless and vapid as Yi4)id can be, 
To routs and to parties pronounces him free. — 
Oh ! I think on the beaux that existed of yore, 
On those rules of the ton that exist now no more. 

I recall with delight how each younker at first 
In the cradle of science and virtue was nursed ; 
How the graces of person and graces of mind, 
The polish of learning and fashion combined, 
Till soflen'd in manners and strengthen'd in head. 
By the classical lore of the living and dead, 
Matured in his person till manly in size, 
He then was presented a beau to our eyes ! 

My nieces of late have made frequent complaint 
That they suffer vexation and painful constraint. 
By having their circles too often distressed 
By some three or four goslings just fledged firom the nett , 
Who, propp'd by the credit their fathers sustain, 
Alike tender in years, in person, and brain. 
But plenteously stock'd with that substitute, brass, 
For true wits and critics would anxioudy pass. 

They complain of that empty sarcastical slang. 
Bo common to all the coxcombical gang. 
Who the fair with their shallow experience vex, 

By thrununing for ever their weakness of sex ^ 

And who boast of themselves, when they talk with proud air 
Of man's mental ascendency over the fair. 

•Twas thus the young owlet produced in the nest 
Where the eagle of Jove her youpg eaglets had pre«s'd|^ 
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Pretended to boast of his royal descent, 
And vaunted that force ^ich to eagles is lent. 
Though fated to thun with dim yisual ray 
The cheering delights and the brilliance of day, ^ 
To forsake the fair regions of ether and light, 
For dull nu>ping caveams of darkness and night ; 
Still talk'd of that eagle-like strength of the eye. 
Which approaches, rniwinldng, the pride of the sky ; 
Of that wing which, unwearied, can hover and play 
In the noon-tide effulgence and torrent of day. 

Dear girls^ the sad evils of which ye complain, 
Your sex must endure from the feeble and vain. 
They know not that nature — ^that custom decrees, 
That women should alwayi endeavour to please ; 
That the law of their system has early impressed 
The importance of fitting themselves to each guesti; 
And, of course, that foil 6ft, when ye trifle and play, 
*Tis to gratify triflers who strut in your- way. 
The child might as well of its mother complain. 
As wanting true wisdom and soundness of brain. 
Because that, at times, while it hangs on her breast, 
She with " lullaby-baby" beguiles it to rest. 
*Tis its weakness of mind that induces the strain ; 
For wisdom to infants is prattled in vain. 

'Tis true, at odd times, when in frolicsome fit, » 
In the midst of his gambols, the mischidvous wit ' 
May start some light foible that clings to the fair, 
Like cobwebs that fasten to objects most rare ; 
In the play of his fancy will sportively say 
Some delicate censure that pops in his way : 
He may smile at your fashions, and firankly express 
His dislike of a dance, or a flaming red dress ; 
Yet he blames not your want of man's physical force. 
Nor complains though ye cannot in Latin discourse. 

5* 
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He delights in the language of nature ye speak. 
Though not so refined as true classical Greek, 
He remembers that Providence never design*d 
Our females, like sons, to bewilder and blind ; 
But like the mild orb of pale evening serene. 
Whose radiance illumines, yet softens the scene, 
To light us with cheering and welcoming ray 
Along the rude path when the sun is away. 

I own in my scribblingt I lately have named 
Some faults of our fair which I gently have blamed ; 
But be it for ever by all understood,. 
My censures were Only pronounced for their good. 
I delight in the sex — 'tis the pride of my mind 
To consider them gentle, endearing^ refined ; 
As our solace below in the journey of life, 
To smooth its rough passes, to soften its strife ; 
As objects intended our joys to supply. 
And to lead us in love to the temples on high. 
How oft have I felt, when two looid blue eyes. 
As calm and as bright as the gems of the skieii, 
Have beam'd their soft radiance into my soul, 
Impress'd with an awe like an angel's control ! 

Tes, fkir ones, by this is for ever defined 
The fop from the man of refinement and mind : 
The latter believes ye in bounty were given 
As a bond upon earth of our union with heaven ; 
And if ye are ^eak, and are frail in his view, 
'Tis to call forth fresh warmth, and hib fondness renew. 
•Tis his joy to support these defects of your frame. 
And his love at your weakness redoubles its flame : 
He rejoices the gem is so rich and so fair. 
And is proud that it claims his protection and care. 
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NO. Xni.— FRIDAY, AUGUST l4, 1807. 



FROM MT ELB0W-<;HAIR. 

I WAS not a little perplexed, a short time 
since, by the eccentric conduct of my knowing 
coadjutor Will Wizard. For two or three 
days he was completely in a quandary. He 
would coi|ie into old CockloA's parlour ten times 
a day, swinging his ponderous legs along with 
his usual vast strides, clap his hands into his 
sides, contemplate the little shepherdesses on 
the mantel-piece for a few minutes, whistling all 
the while, and then sally out full sweep without 
uttering a word. To be sure, a pish or a pshaw 
occasionally. escaped him; and he was observed 
once to pull out h& enormous snuff-box, drum 
for a moment upon its lid with his knuckles, and 
then return it into his pocket without taking a 
pinch. 'Twas evident Will was full of some 
mighty idea — ^not that his restlessness was any 
way uncommon; for I hatre often seen him 
throw himself almost into a fever of heat and 
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fatigue — doing nothing. But his inflexible taci- 
turnity set the whole family, as usual, a-wonder- 
ing, as he seldom enters the houae without giv- 
ing one of his " one thousand and one" stories. 
For my part, I began to think that the late fracas 
at Canton had alarmed Will for the safety of his 
friends Kinglun, Chinqua, and Consequa— or 
that something had gone wrong in the alterations 
of the theatre— or that some new outrage at 
Norfolk had put him in a worry. — In short, I did 
not know what to think ; for Will is such a uni- 
versal busybody, and meddles so much in every 
thing going forward, that you might as well at- 
tempt to^ conjecture what is going on in the North 
Star as in his precious pericranium. Even Mrs. 
Cockloft, who, Hke a worthy woman as she is, 
seldom trouUes herself about any thing in this 
world save the affairs of her household, and the 
correct deportment of her female friends, was 
struck with the mystery of Will's behaviour. 
She happened, when he came 4n and went out 
the tenth time, to be busy darning the bottom of 
one of the old red damask chairs ; and notwith- 
standing this is to her an affair of vast import- 
ance, yet she could not help turning round and 
exclaiming, " I wonder what can be the matter 
with Mr. Wizard !"— " Nothing," replied old 
Christopher, "only we shall have an eruption 
soon." The old lady did not understand a word 
of thiSj neither did she care : she had expressed 
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her wonder, and that, with her, is always suf- 
ficient. 

I am so well acquainted with Will's peculiari- 
ties, that I can tell, even by his whistle, when he 
is about an essay for our paper, as certainly as a 
weather wiseacre knows that it is going to rain 
when he sees a pig run squeaking about with 
his nose in the wind. I therefore laid my ac- 
count with receiving a communication from him 
before long ; and, sure enough, the evening be« 
fore last I distinguished his freemiilK)n knock at 
my door. I have seen many wise men in my 
time, philosophers, mathematicians, astronomers, 
politicians, editors, and almanac-makers-^but 
never did I see a man look half as wise as did 
my friend Wizard on entering the room. Had 
Lavater beheld him at that moment, he would 
have set him down, to a certainty, as a fellow 
who had just discovered the longitude or the phi- 
losopher's stone. 

Without sajdng a word, he handed me a roll 
of paper ; after which he lighted his cigar, sat 
down, crossed his legs, folded his arms, and, ele- 
vating his nose to an angle of about forty-five de- 
grees, began to smoke like a steam-engine. Will 
delights in the picturesque. On opening his 
budget and perceiving the motto, it struck me 
that Will had brought me one of his confounded 
Chinese manuscripts, and I was forthwith going 

to dismiss it with indignation ; but accidentally 

c3 
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seeing the name of our oracle, the sage Linkum, 
of whose inestimable folios we pride ourselves 
upon being the sole possessors, I began to think 
the better of it, and looked round at Will to ex- 
press my approbation. I shall never forget the 
figure he cut at that moment ! He had watched 
my countenance, on opening his manuscript, with 
the Argus eyes of an author; and, perceiving 
some tokens of disapprobation, began, according 
to custom, to puff away at his cigar with such 
vigour that in a few minutes he had entirely in- 
volved himself in smoke, except his nose and one 
foot, which were just Visible, the latter wagging 
with great velocity. I believe I have hinted be- 
fore — at least, I ought to have done so — that 
Will's nose is a very goodly nose ; to which it 
may be as well to add, that in his voyages under 
the tropics it has acquired a copper complexion, 
which renders it very brilliant and luminous. 
You may imagine what a sumptuous appearance 
it made, projecting boldly, like the celebrated 
proTnoniorium nasidium at Samos with a light- 
house upon it, and surrounded on all sides with 
smoke and vapour. Had my gravity been like 
the Chinese philosopher's, " within one degree of 
absolute frigidity," here would have been a trial 
for it. I could not stand it, but burst into such 
a laugh as I do not indulge in above once in a 
hundred years. This was, too much for Will ; 
be emerged from his cloud, threw his cigar into 
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the fireplace, and strode out of the room, pulling 
up his breeches, muttering something, which, I 
verily believe, was nothing more nor less than a 
horribly long Chinese .malediction. 

He however left his manuscript behind him, 
which I now give to the world. Whether he is 
serious on the occasion, or only bantering, no one, 
I believe, can tell ; for, whether in speaking or 
writing, there is such an invincible gravity in his 
demeanour and style, that even I, who have 
studied him as closely as an antiquarian studies 
an old manuscript or inscription, am frequently 
at a loss to know what the rogue would be at. 
I have seen him indulge in his favourite amuse- 
ment of quizzing for hours together, without any 
one having the least suspicion of the matter, until 
he would suddenly twist his phiz into an expres* 
sdon that baffles all description, thrust his tongue 
in his cheek, and blow up into a laugh almost as 
loud as the shout of the Romans on a certain oc- 
casion, which honest Plutarch avers frightened 
several crows to such a degree that they fell 
down stone dead into the Campus Martins. 
Jeremy Cockloft the younger, who, like a true 
modern philosopher, delights in experiments that 
are of no kind of use, took the trouble to measure 
one of Will's risible explosions, and declared to 
me that, according to accurate measurement, it 
contained thirty feet square of solid laughter. 
What will the professors say to this ? 



^ 
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PLANS FOR DEFENDING OUR HARBOUR. 



BT WILLIAM WIZARD, ESQ. 

Long-fong teko buzz tor-pe-do, 

Fudge-^ C(mfuciu9% 

We'll blow the Tillains all sky high ; 

But do it with econo-my. Link, Fid* 



SuRELT never was a town more subject to 
midsummer fancies and dog-day whim-whams 
than this most excellent of cities. Our notions, 
like our diseases, seem all epidemic ; and no 
sooner does a new disorder or a new freak seize 
one individual, but it is sure to run through all the 
community. This is particularly the case when 
the summer is at the hottest, and everybody's 
head is in a vertigo, and his brain in a ferment : 
'tis absolutely necessary, then, the poor souls 
should have some bubble to amuse themselves 
with, or they would certainly run mad. Last 
year the poplar-worm made its appearance most 
fortunately for our citizens ; and everybody waa 
so much in horror of being poisoned and de- 
voured, and so busied in making humane experi* 
ments on cats and dogs, that we got through the 
summer quite comfortably: the cats had the 
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worst of it— every mouser of them was shavedi 
and there was not a whisker to be seen in the 
whole sisterhood. This summer everybody has 
had full employment in planning fortifications 
for our harbour. Not a cobbler or tailor in the 
city but has left his awl and his thimble, become 
an engmeer outright, and aspired most magnani- 
mously to the building of forts and destruction 
of navieSi Heavens ! as my friend Mustapha 
would say, on what a great scale is every thing 
in this country ! 

' Among the various plans that have been offered, 
the most conspicuous is one devised and exhibited, 
as I am informed, by that notable confederacy the 
North River Society. 

Anxious to redeem their reputation from the 
foul suspicions that have for a long time over- 
clouded it, these aquatic incendiaries have come 
forward, at the present alarming juncture, and 
announced a most potent discovery, which is to 
guaranty our port from the visits of any foreign 
marauders. The society have, it seems, invented 
a cunning machine, shrewdly ycleped a torpedo ; 
by which the stoutest line-of-battle ship, even a 
Santissima THnidada^ may be caught napping, 
and decomposed in a twinkling; a kind of sub- 
marine powder magazine, to swim under water, 
like an aquatic mole, or water-rat, and destroy 
the enemy in the moments of unsuspicious 

security. 

vot. n. ^ 
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This straw tickled the noses of all our dignita" 
lies wonderfully; for, to do our* government 
justice, it has no objection to injuring and exter- 
minating its enemies in any manner, provided 
the thing can be done economically. 

It was determincid the experiment should be 
tried ; and an old brig was . purchased, for not 
more than twice its value, and delivered over 
into the hands of its tormentors, the North River 
Society, to be tortured, ai^d battered, and annihi^ 
lated, secundum arlem, A day was appointed 
for the occasion, when all the good citizen^ of the 
wonder-loving city of Gotham were invited to 
the blowing-up; like the fat innkeeper in Ra- 
belais, who requested all his customers to come 
on a certain day, and see hitp burst. 

As I have almost as great a veneration as the 
good Mr. Walter Shandy for all kinds of ex- 
periments that are ingeniously ridiculous, I made 
very particular mentioa of the oile in question at 
the table of my friend Christopher Cockloft ; but 
it put the honest old gentleman in a violent 
passion. He condemned it in to to, as an attempt 
to introduce a dast^dly and exterminating mode 
of warfare : " Already have we proceeded far 
enough," said he, "in the science of destruction ; 
war is already invested with sufficient horrors 
and calamities ; let us not increase the catalogue ; 
let us not, by these deadly artifices, provoke a 
system of insidious and indiscriminate hostilityi 
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that may terminate in laying our cities desolate, 
and exposing our women, onr children, and our 
infirm to the sword of pitiless recrimination." 
Honest aid- cavalier ! — it was evident he did not 
reasoa as a true politician ; but he felt as a Chris- 
tian and philanthropist ; and that was, perhaps, 
just as well. , * 

It may be readily supposed that our citizens 
did not Tefuse the invitation of the society to the 
blow-up; it was the first naval action ever ex- 
hibited in our port, and the good people all 
<»row(fed to see the British navy blown up in 
effigy. The young ladfes^were delighted with 
the novelty of the show, and declared, that if war 
could be conducted in this manner,- it would 
become a fashionable amusement ; and the. de- 
struction of a fleet be as pleasant as a ball or a 
tea-party. ,!rhe old folks were equally pleased 
with the spectacle; — ^because it cost them nothing. 
Dear souls, how h^rd was it, theyshould be dis- 
appointed! the brig most obstinately refused to 
be discomposed; the dinners grew cold,' and the 
puddings were overboiled, throughout the re- 
nowned city of Gotham ; and its sapient inhabit- 
ants, like the honest Strasburghers, from whom 
most of them are doubtless descended, who went 
out to see the courteous stranger and his nose, 
all returned home after having threatened to pull 
down the flag-staflf by way of taking satisfaction 
for their disappointment. By-the-way, there is 
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not an animal in the world more discriminating 
in its vengeance than a free-born mob. - 

In the evening I repaired to friend Hogg'a to 
smoke a sociable cigar, but had scarcely entered 
the room when I was taken prisoner by my 
friend Mr. Ichabod Fungus ; who, I soon saw, 
was at his usuial trade of prying into mill-stones. 
The old gentleman informed me that the brig 
had actually, been blown up, after a world of ma- 
noeuvring, and had nearly Wown up the society 
with it ; he seemed to entertain strong doubts as 
to the objects of the society in the invention of 
these infernal machines — ^hinted a suspicion of 
their wishing to set the river on fire, and^ that he 
should not be surprised on waking one of these 
moi;nings to find the Hudson in a blaze. ^ Not 
that I disapprove of the plan," said he, "provided 
it has the end ia view which they profbss ; no, 
no, an excellent plan of defence ; no need of bat- 
teries, forts, frigates, and gunboats: observe, sir, 
all that's necessary is, that the ships must come 
to anchor in a convenient place ; watch must be 
asleep, or so complaisant as not to disturb any 
boats paddling about them — fair wind and tide- 
no moonligtit— machines well directed — mustn^t 
'flash in the pan — ^bang's the word, and the vessel's 
blown up in a moment !" — " Good," said I ; " you 
remind me of a lubberly Chinese who was flogged 
by an honest captain of my acquaintance, and 
who, on being advised to retaliate, exclaimed, 
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^ Hi yah ! spose two men ho]d fast him captain, 
den very mush me bamboo he P " 

The old. gentleman grew a httle crusty, and 
insisted that I did not understand him ; all that 
was requisite to render the effect certain was, that 
the enemy should enter into the- project; or, in 
common phrase, " be. agreeable to the measure ;" 
so that if the machine did not come to the ship, 
the- ship • should go to the machine ; by which 
means he thought the success of the machine 
would be inevitable, provided it struck fire. " But 
do npt you think," said I, doubtingly, "that it 
would be .rather difikult to persuade the enemy 
into such an agreement J — son^e people have an 
invipciUe antipathy to being blown up."--" Not 
at ail} not at all," replied he triumphantly; "got 
an excellent notion for that; do with them as 
we have done with the brig ; buy all the vessels 
we mean to destroy, and blow them up as 
best suits our convenience. I have thought 
deeply on that >ubject, and have calculated to a 
, certainty, that if our funds hold out, we may in 
this way destroy the whole British navy — ^by 
contract." 

By this time all the quidnuncs of the room had 

gathered around us, each pregnant with some 

mighty scheme for the salvation of his country. 

One pathetically lamented that we had no such 

men among us as the famous Toujoursdort and 

Grossitout, who, when the celebrated Captain 

6* 
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Trahchemont made war against the city of Kala- 
cahabalaba, utterly discomfited the great King 
Bigstaff, and blew up his whole army by sneezing* 
Another imparted a sage idea, which seenoLS to 
have occupied more heads than one ; that is, thai 
the best way of fortifying the harbour was ta, 
ruin it at once ; choke the channel with rocks 
and blocks ; strew it with chevaux de /rises and 
torpedoes, and make it like a nursery-garden, fiilt 
of man-traps and spring-guns. No yessei would 
then have the temerity to enter dur harbour ; we 
should not even dare to navigate it ourselves. 
Or, if no cheaper way could be devised, let Gtov- 
ernor's Island be raised by levers and puUejrs, 
floated with empty casks, etc., towed down to flie 
Narrows, and dropped plump in the very month 
of the harbour ! " But," said I, " would not the 
prosecution of these whim-whams be rather ex- 
pensive and dilatory?" — " Pshaw ^" cried the 
other, " what's a million of money to an e3q)eri- 
nient? The true" spirit of our economy requires 
that we should spare no expense in discovering 
the cheapest mode of defending ourselves ; and 
thenV if all these modes should fail, why you 
know the worst we have to do is to return to the 
old-fashioned hUm-drum mode of forts and bat- 
teries."—" By which time," cried I, « the arrival 
of the enemy may have rendered their erection 
superfluous." - * 

A shrewd old gentleman, who stood listenmg 
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by with a mischievously equivoca} look, observed 
that the most effectual mode of repulsing a fleet 
from our ports would be to administer them a 
proclamation fiom time to time till it operated. 

Unwilling: to leave the company without de* 
monstrating my patriotism and ingenuity, I com- 
municated a^ plan of defence ; which, in truth, 
was suggested loiig since by that oracle Mus- 
tapha, who had as clear a head for cobweb 
weaving as ever dignified the shoulders of a 
projector. He thought the most effectual mode 
would be to assemble all the slang-whanffersy 
great and small, fr^om all parts .of the State, and 
marshal them at the Battery; where they should 
t)e exposed point-blank to the enemy, and form a 
body of scolding infantry, similar to the p&issards, 
or dotighty champions of Billingsgate. They 
should be exhorted to fire away, without pity or - 
remorse, in sheets,, half-sheets, columns, hand- 
bills, or squibs; great canon, little canon, pica, 
German-text, stereotype, and to run their enemies 
through with sharp-pointed italics. They should 
have orders to show no quarter — to blaze away 
ih their loudest epithets — " Miscreants /" " Mur- 
derers r " Barbarians r " Pirates P' " Bobbers /" 
"Blackguards!" and, to do away all fear o^ 
consequences, they should be guarantied from 
all dangers of pillory, kicking, cuffing, nose- 
pulling, whipping-post, or prosecution for libels. 
If, contmued Mustapha, you wish men to fight 
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well and valiantly, they must be allowed those 
weapons they have been used' to handle. Your 
countrymen are notoriously adroit in the man- 
agement of the tongue and the pen, and con- 
duct all their battles by speeches or newspapers. 
Adopt, therefore, the plan I have pointed out; 
and rely upon it, that let any^ fleet, however 
large, be but once assailed by this battery of slang- 
whangers, and if they have not entirely lost their 
sense of hearing, or a regard for their own charr 
acters and feelings, they will^ at the vety first 
fire, slip their caUes, and retreat with as much 
precipitation as if they had unwarily entered into 
the atmosphere of th& Bohan upas. In this 
manner may your wars be conducted with proper 
economy; and it will cost no more to drive off a 
fleet thajti to write up a party, or write down a 
bashaw of three tails. 

The sly old gentleman I have before men- 
tioned was highly delighted with this plan ; and 
proposed, as an improvement, that mortars should 
be placed on the Battery, which, instead of throw- 
ing shells, and such trifles, might be charged 
with newspapers, Tammany addresses, &c., by 
way of red-hot shot, which would undoubtedly 
be very potent in blowing up any powder maga- 
zine they might chance to come in contact with. 
He concluded by informing the company, that in 
the course of a few evenings he- would have the 
honour to present them with a scheme for loading: 
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certain vessels with newspapers, resolutions of 
^numerous and respectable meetings," and other 
combustibles^ which vessels were to be blown 
directly in the midst of the enemy by the bellows- 
of the slantg-whangers ; and he was much mis- 
taken if they would not be more fatal than fire- 
ships, bomb-ketches, gun-boats, or even torpedoes. 

These are but two or three specimens of the 
nature and efficacy of the innumerable plans with 
which this city abounds. Everybody seems 
charged to the muzzle with gunpowder, every 
eye flashes fireworks and torpedoes, and every 
corner is occupied by knots of inflammatory pro- 
jectors ; not one of whom but has some prepos- 
terous mode of destruction, which he has proved 
to be infallible by a previous experiment in a tub 
of water ! 

Even Jeremy Cockloft has caught the infection, 
to the great annoyance of the inhabitants of Cock- 
loft-hall, whither he had retired to make his ex- 
periments undisturbed. At one time all the 
mirrors in the house were unhung, — their col- 
lected rays thrown into the hot-house, to try 
Archimede^'s plan of burning-glasses; and the 
honest old gardener was almost knocked down 
by what he mistook for a stroke of the sun, but 
which turned out to be nothing more than a 
sudden attack of one of these tremendous jack-o'- 
lanterns. It became dangerous to w^k through 
the courtyard for fear of an explosion ; and tho 
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whole family was thrown into distress and oon- 
stemation by a letter firom the old housekeeper 
to Mrs. Cockloft, informing her of his having 
.blown up a favourite Chinese gander^ which I 
had brought from Canton, as he was majestically 
sailing in the duck-pond. 

"In the multitude of counsellors there is 
safety f if so, the defenceless city of Gotham has 
nothing to apprehend ; but much do I fear, that 
so many excellent and infallible projects will be 
presented that we shall be at a loss which to 
adopt, and the peaceable inhabitant fare like a 
famous projector of my acquaintance, whose 
house was un/ortunately plundered while he was 
contriving a patent lock to secure his door. 



FROM MY ELBOWrCHAIR. 

A RETROSPECT, 

OR "WHAT YOU WILL.** 

Lolling in my elbow-chair this fine summer 
noon, I feel myself insensibly jrielding to that 
genial feeling of indolence the season is so well 
fitted to inspire. Every one who is blessed with a 
little of the delicious languor of disposition that da 
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lights in repose, must often have sported among 
(he fairy scenes, the golden visions, the voluptuous 
reveries that swim before (he imagination at such 
moments ; res^bling those blissful sensations a 
Mussulman enjoys after his favourite indulgence 
of opinm ; which Will Wizard declares can be 
compared to nothing. but ''swimming in an ocean 
of peacocks' feathers." In suqh a mood every^ 
body must be sensible it would be idle and un* 
profitable for a man to send his wits a-gadding 
on a voyage of discovery into, futurity ; or even 
to trouble himself with a laborious investigation 
of what is actually passing under his eye. We 
are, at such times, mpre disposed to resort to the 
pleasures of memory than to those of the imagina- 
tion; and like the wayfaring traveller, reclining 
for a moment on his staff, had rathier contem- 
plate the ground we have travelled than tlie re- 
gion which is yet before us. 

I could here amuse myself and stultify my 
readers with a most elaborate and ingenious par- 
allel between authors and travellers ; but in this 
balmy season, which makes men stupid and dogs 
mad, and when doubtless many of our most 
strenuous admirers have great difficulty in keep- 
ing awake through the day, it would be cruel to 
saddle them with the formidable difficulty of put- 
ting two ideas together and drawing a conclu- 
sion ; or, in the learned phrase, forging syllogisms 
in Baroco : a terrible undertaking for the dog 
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days ! To say the truth, my observations were 
only intended to prove that this, of all others, is 
the most auspicious moment, aftd my present the 
most favourable mood, for , indulging in a retro- 
spect. Whether, like certain great personages 
of the day, in attempting to prove one thing, I 
have exposed another, or whether, like certain 
other great personages, in attempting to ptoVe a 
great deal, I have proved nothing at aU, I leave 
to my readers to decide, provided they have the 
power and inclination so to do ; but a RETROisPECT 
will I take notwithstanding. 

I am perfectly aware that in doing this I shall 
lay myself opeti to the charge of imitation, than 
which a man might be better accused of down* 
right housebreaking ; for it has been a standing 
rule with many of my illustrious predecessors, 
occasionally, and particularly at the concdusion 
of a volume, to look over their shoulder iagd 
chuckle at the miracles they had achieved. But, 
as I before professed, I am determined to hold 
myself Entirely independent, of all manner of 
opinions and criticisms, as the only method 
of getting on in this world in any thing like a 
straight line. True it is, I may sometimes seem 
to angle a little for the good opinion of mankind, 
by giving them some excellent reasons for doing 
unreasonable things ; but this is merely to show 
them, that although I may occasionally go wrong, 
it is not for want of knowing how to go right; 
and here I will lay down a maxim which will 
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£)r e^er entitle me to- the gratitude of my inex- 
perienced readers, namely, that a man always 
gets more credit in the eyes of this naughty world 
for sinning wilfully than for sinning through 
sheer ignorance. 

Jt will doubtless be insisted by many ingenious 
cavillers, who yill be meddling with what does 
not at all concern them, that this retrospect 
should have been taken at the comniencement 
of our second volume ; it is usual, I know, — more- 
over, it is natural. So soon as a writer has once 
accomplished a volume, he forthwith becomes 
wonderfully increased in altitude ! He steps 
upon his book as upon a pedestal, and is elevated 
in proportion to its magnitude. A duodecimo 
makes him one inch taller; an octavo, three 
iiiches ; a quarto, six : but he who has made out 
to swell a folio, looks down upon his fellow- 
creatures from such a fearful height that, ten to 
one, the poor man's head is turned for ever after- 
ward. From such a lofty situation, therefore, it 
is natural an author should cast his eyes behind ; 
and having reached the first landing-place on the 
stairs of immorality, may reasonably be allowed 
to plead his privilege to look back over the height 
he has ascended. I have deviated a little from 
this venerable custom, merely that our retrospect 
might fall in the dog-days — of all days in the 
year most congenial to the indulgence of a little 
self-sufficiency; inasmuch as people have then 
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little to do but to retire within the sphere of self) 
and make the mo8t of what they find there. 

Let it not be supposed, however, that vfe think 
ourselves a whit the wiser or better since we 
have finished our volume than we were before ; 
on the contrary, we seriously assure our readers 
that we were fully possessed, of all the wisdom 
and morality it contains at the moment we com- 
nrenced writing. It is the world which has grown 
wiser, — not we ; we have thrown our mite into 
the common stock of knowledge ; we have 
shared our morsel with the ignorant multitude ; 
and so far from elevating ourselves above the 
world, our sole endeavour has been to raise the 
world to our own level, and make it as wise as 
we its disinterested benefactors. 

To a moral writer, like myself, who, next to 
his own comfort and entertainment, has the gdod 
of his fellow-citizens at heart, a retrospect is but 
a sorry amusement. Like the industrious hus- 
bandman, he often contemplates in sHent disap- 
pointment his labours wasted on a barren s^oil, or 
the seed he has carefully sown choked by a re- 
dundancy of worthless weeds. I expected long 
ere this to have seen a complete reformation in 
manners and morals, achieved by our united 
efforts. My fancy echoed to the applauding 
voices of a retrieved generation. I anticipated 
with proud satisfaction the period, not far distant, 
when our work would be introduced into the 
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academies, with which every lane and alley of 
our cities abound,— when onr precepts would be 
gently inducted into every unlucky urchin by 
force of birch, — arid my iron-bound physiognomy, 
as taken by Will Wizard, be as notorious as that 
of Noah Webster, jun., Esq., or his no less re- 
nowned predecessor, )the illustrious Dilworth, 
of spelling-book immortality. But, well-a-day ! 
ta let my readers' into a profound secret, the ex- 
pectations of man are like the varied hues that 
tinge the distant prospect — ^never to be realized — 
never to be enjoyed but in perspective. Luckless 
Launcelot, that the humblest of the many air- 
castles thou hast erected should prove a ^^ baseless 
fabric !" Much does it grieve me to confess, that 
after all our lectures, precepts, and excelleiit ad- 
monitions, the people of New- York are nearly as 
much given to backsliding and ill-nature as ever ; 
they are just as much abandoned to dancing and 
tea-drinking; and as to scandal. Will Wizard 
informs me that, by a rough computation, since 
the last cargo of gunpowder-tea from Canton 
arrived, no less than eighteen characters have 
been blown up, besides a number of others that 
hav^ been wofully shattered. 

The ladies still labour under the same scarcity 
of muslins, and delight in flesh-'Coloured silk 
stockings : it is evident, however, that our advice 
has had very considerable effect on them, as they 

endeavour to act as opposite to it^as possiblo** 

d2 
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this being what Evergreen calls female independ- 
ence. As to the Straddles, they abound as mnch 
as ever in Broadway, particularly on Sundays ; 
and Wizard roundly asserts that he supped in 
company with a knot of them a few evenings 
since, when they liquidated a whole Birmingham 
consignment in a batch of imperial champaign. 
I have, furthermore, in the course of a numth 
past, detected no less than three Oiblet familim 
making their first onset towards style and gen* 
tility in the very manner we have heretofore r^ro- 
bated. Nor have our utmost efforts been able to 
check the progress of that alarming epidemic 
the rage for punning, which, though doubtless 
originally intended merely to ornament and en- 
liven conversation by little sports of fancy, 
threatens to overrun and poison the whole, like 
the baneful ivy which destroys the useful plant 
it first embellished. Now I look upoivan habitual 
punster as a depredator upon conversation ; and 
I have remarked sometimes one of these offenders 
sitting silent on the watch for an. hour together, 
until some luckless wight, unfortunately for the 
ease and quiet of the company, dropped a phrase 
susceptible of a double meaning — when, pop, our 
punster would dart out like a veteran mouser 
from her covert, seize the unlucky word, and 
after worrying and mumbling at it until it was 
capable of no further marring, relapse again into 
silent watchfulness, and lie in wait for another 
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opportunity. Even this might be borne with, 
by the aid of a little philosophy ] but the worst 
of it is, they are not content to manufacture puns 
and laugh heartily at them themselves, but they 
expect we should laugh with them,-^which I con- 
sider as an intolerable hardship, and a flagrant 
imposition on good-nature. Let these gentlemen 
fritter away conversation with impunity, and 
deal out their wits in sixpenny bits if they please ; 
but I beg I may'^have tlie choice of refusing cur- 
rency to their small change. I am seriously 
afraid) however, that our junto is not quite free 
from the infection; nay, that it has even ap- 
proached so near as to menace the tranquillity 
of my elbow-chair : for Will Wizard, as we were 
in council the other night, absolutely electrified 
Pindai: and myself with a most palpable and per- 
plexing pun — had it been a torpedo it could not 
have more discomposed the fraternity. Sentence 
of banishment was unanimously decreed ; but on 
his confessing that, like many celebrated wits, he 
was merely retailing other men's wares on com- 
mission, he was for that once forgiven, on condi- 
tion of refraining from such diabolical practices 
in future. Pindar is particularly outrageous 
against punsters ; and quit^ astonished and put 
me to a nonplus a day or two since, by asking 
abruptly " whether I thought a punster could be 
a good Christian ?" He followed up his question 
triumphantly, by offering to prove, by sound logic 

7» 
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and historical fact, th$Lt the Roman empire owed 
its decline and fall to a pun, and that nothing 
tended so much to demoralize the French nation 
as their abominable rage (or jeus de mots. 

But what, above every thing else, has caused 
me much vexation of spirit, and displeased me 
most with this stiff-necked nation, is, that in spite 
of all the serious and profound censures of the 
sage Mustapha, in his various letters — they villi 
talk! — they will still wag their tongues, and 
chatter like very slang-whangers ! This is a 
degree of obstinacy incomprehensible in the ex- 
treme, and i^ another proof how alarming is the 
force of habit, and how difficult it is to reduce 
beings accustomed to talk, to that state- of silence 
which is the very acme of human wisdom. 
i We can only account for these disappoint- 
ments, in our moderate and reasonable ezpecta* 
tions, by supposing the world so deeply sunk in 
the mke of delinquency, thjat not even Hercules, 
were he to put his shoulder to the axletree, would 
be able to extricate it. We comfort ourselves, 
however, hy the reflection that there are at least 
three good men left in this degenerate age, to 
benefit the world by example, should precept 
ultimately fail. And borrowing, for oncOi ap ex- 
ample from certain sleepy writers, who, after th^ 
first emotions of surprise at finding their invalu- 
able effusions neglected or despised, console 
themselves with the idea that 'tis a stupid agei 
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and look forward to posterity for redress — ^we be- 
queath our first volume to future generations — 
and much good may it do them. Heaven grant 
they may be able, to read it ! for, if our fashion- 
able mode of education continues to improve, as 
of late, I am under serious apprehensions tliat the 
period is not far distant when the discipline of the 
dancing-master will supersede that of the gram- 
marian—crotchets and quavers supplant the al- 
phabet — and the heels, by an antipodean ma- 
noeuvre, obtain entire pre-eminence over the 
head. How does my heart yearn for poor dear 
posterity, when this work shall become as unin- 
telligible to our grandchildren as it seems to be to 
their grandfathers and grandmothers. 

In fact, for I love to be candid, we begin to 
suspect that many people read our numbers 
merely for their amusement, without paying any 
attention to the serious truths conveyed in every 
page. Unpardonable want of penetration ! not 
that we wish to restrict our readers in the article 
of laughing, which we consider as one of the 
est prerogatives of man, and the distinguish- 
ing characteristic which rdses him above all 
other animals : let them laugh therefore if they 
will, provided they profit at the same time, and do 
not mistake our object. It is one of our indispu- 
table &cts, that it is easier to laugh ten follies out 
of countenance, than to coax, reason, or flog a 
man out of one. In this odd, singular, and inde- 
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scribable age, which is neither the age of gold, 
silver, iron, brass, chivalry, nor pills, "whatever 
Sir John Carr may assert, a grave writer who 
attempts to attack folly with the heavy artillery 
of tnoral reasoning will fare like Smol let's honest 
pedant, who clearly demonstrated by angles, &c., 
after the manner of Enclid, that it was wrong to 
do evil, and was laughed at for his pains. Take 
my word for it, a little well applied ridicule, like 
Hannibal's application of vinegax to rocks, will 
do more with certain hard heads and obdurate 
hearts than all the logic or demonstrations in 
Longinus or Euclid. But the people of Gotham, 
wise souls ! are so much accustomed to see mo- 
rality approach them clothed in formidable wigs 
and sable garbs, '^ with leaden eye that loves the 
ground," that they can never recognise her when, 
dressed in gay attire, she comes tripping towards 
them with smiles and sunshine in her counte* 
nance. Well, let the rogues remain in happy 
ignorance, for "ignorance is bliss," as the poet 
says ; and I put as implicit faith in poetry as I 
do in the almanac or the newspaper. We will 
improve them without their being the wiser for 
it, and they shall become better in spite of their 
teeth, and without their having the least sus^ 
picion of the reformation working within them. 

Among all our manifold grievances, howeveri 
9till some small but vivid rays of sunshine occa^ 
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sionally brighten along our path, cheering our 
stepsj and inviting us to persevere. 

The public have paid some little regard to a 
few articles of our advice — they have purchased 
our numbers freely; so much the better for our 
publisher: — they haye, read them attentively ; so 
much the better for themselves. The melan- 
choly fate of my dear aunt Charity has had a 
wonderful effect^, and I have now before me a 
letter from a gentleman who lives opposite to a 
couple of old ladiefe, remarkable for the interest 
they took in his affairs; his apartments were 
absolutely in a state of blockade, and he was on 
the point of changing his lodgings, or capitula- 
ting, until the appearance of our ninth number, 
which he immediately sent over with his com- 
pliments ; the good ladies.took the hint, and have 
scarcely appeared at their window since. As to 
the wooden gentlemen, our friend Miss Sparkle 
assures me they are wonderfully improved by 
our criticisms, and sometimes venture to make a 
remark, or attempt a pun in company, to the 
great edification of all who happen to understand 
them. As to red shawls, they are entirely dis- 
carded from the fair jshoulders of our ladies ever 
since the last importation of finery ; nor has any 
lady, since the cold weather, ventured to expose 
her elbows to the admiring gaze of scrutinizing 
passengers. But there is one victory we have 

achieved, which has given us more pleasure than 
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to have written down the whole administratioh : 
I am assured, from unquestionaUe authority, that 
our young ladies, doubtless in consequence of our 
weighty admonitions,, have not once indulged in 
that intoxicating, inflammatory, and whirligig 
dance, the waltz, ever since warm weather com- 
menced. True it is, I understand, an attempt 
was made to exliibit it, by some of the sable fair 
ones, at the last African ball, but it was highly 
disapproved of by all the respectable elderly ladies 
present. 

These are sweet Purees of- comfort to- atone 
for the many wrongs alwl misrepresentations 
heaped upon us by the world — for even we have 
experienced its ill-nature. How often have we 
heard •urselves reproached for the insidious 
applications of the uncharitable ! how often have 
we been accused of emotions which never found 
an entrance into our bosoms ! how often have 
our sportive effusions been wrested to serve- the 
purposes of particular enmity and bitterness! 
Meddlesome spirits ! little do they know our 
dispositions : we " lack gall'* to wound the feel- 
ings of a single innocent individual — we can 
even forgive them from the very bottom of our 
souls; may they meet as ready a forgiveness 
from their own consciences! Like true and 
independent bachelors, having no domestic cares 
to interfere with our general benevolence, we 
consider it incumbent upon us to watch over the 
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welfare of society ; and although we are indebted 
to the world for little else than left-handed 
favours, yet we feel a proud satisfaction in re- 
quiting evil with good, and the sneer of illiber- 
ality with the unfeigned smile of good-humour. 
With tjiese mingled motives of selfishness and 
philanthropy we commenced our work, and if we 
cannot solace ourselves with the consciousness 
of having done much goodj yet there is still one 
pleasing consolation left, which the world can 
neither give nor take away. There are mo- 
ments — lingering moments of listless indifference' 
and heavy-hearted despondency — when our best 
hopes and affections slipping, as they sometimes 
will, from their hold on those objects to which 
they usually cling for support, seem abandoned 
on the wide waste of cheerless existence, without 
a place to cast anchor — ^without a shore in view 
to excite a single wish, or to give a momentary 
interest to contemplation. We. look back with 
delight upon many of these moments of mental 
gloom, whiled away by the cheerful exercise of 
our pen, and consider every such triumph over the 
spleen as retarding the furrowing hand of time in 
its insidious encroachments on our brows. If, in 
addition to our own amusements, we have,, as we 
jogged carelessly laughing along, brushed away 
one tear of dejection and called forth a smile in 
its place — if we have brightened the pale coun- 
tenance of a single child of sorrow, we shall feel 
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almost as much joy and rejoicing as a riang- 
whatiger docs when he bathes his pen in the 
heart's blood of a patron and benefactor; or 
sacrinces an illustrious victim on the altar of party 
animosity. 



TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 

It is our misfortune to be frequently pestered, 
in our peregrinations about this learned city, by 
certain critical gad-flies, who buzz around, and 
merely attack the skin, without ever being able to 
penetrate the body. The reputation of our prom- 
ising protege, Jeremy Cockloft the younger, has 
been assailed by these skin-deep critics ; they have 
questioned his claims to originality, and even 
hinted that the ideas for his New-Jersey Tour 
were borrowed from a late work entitled *^My 
Pocket-book." As there is no literary oiSence 
more despicable in the eyes of the trio than 
borrowing, we immediately called Jeremy to an 
account ^ when he proved, by the dedication of 
the work in question, that it was first published 
in London in March, 1807, and that his « Stran- 
ger in New-Jersey" had made its apppearance on 
tlic 24th of the preceding February. 

We were on the point of acquitting Jeremy 
with honour, on the ground that it was ixnpoi* 
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flible, knowing as he is, to borrow from a foreign 
work one month before it was in existence, when 
Will Wizard suddenly took up the cudgels for 
the critics, and insulted that nothing was more 
probable, for he recollected reading of an in- 
genious Dutch aathor, who plainly convicted the 
ancients of stealing from his labours ! — So much 
for criticism. 



We haye received a host of friendly and ad- 
monitory letters from different quarters, and 
among the rest a very loving epistle from George- 
town, Columbia, signed Teddy M'Gundy, who 
addresses us by the name of Saul M'Gundy, and 
insists that we are descended from the same 
Irish progenitors, and nearly related. As friend 
Teddy seems to be an honest, merry rogue, we 
are sorry that we cannot admit his claims to 
kindred. We thank him, however, for his good 
will, and should he ever be inclined to &vour us 
with another epistle, we will hint to him, and at 
the same time to our other numerous corres- 
-pondents, that their communications will be 
infinitely more acceptable if they will just recol- 
lect Tom Shuflaieton's advice,— "pay the post- 
boy. Muggins." 
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NO. XIV.— SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 19, 1807. 



LETTER 

FROM MUSTAPHA RUB-A-DUB KELI KHAN, 

To Asem Hticchem^ principal Slave-driver to his 
Highness the Bashaw of Tripoli, 

Health and joy to the friend of my heart ! — 
May the angel of peace ever watch over thy 
dwelling, and the star of prosperity shed its 
lustre on all thy undertakings. Far other is the 
lot of thy captive friend; his brightest hopes 
extend but to a lengthened period of captivity, 
and memory only adds to the measure of his 
.griefs, by holding up a mirror which reflects 
with redoubled charms the hours of past felicity. 
In midnight slumbers my soul holds sweet con- 
verse with the tender objects of its affections ; it 
is then the exile is restored to his country ; it is 
then the wide waste of waters that rolls between 
us disappears, and I clasp to my bosom the com- 
panion of my youth ! I awake and find it but a 
vision of the night. The sigh will rise, — tlie 
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tear of d^ectiou will steal adown my cheek ; — I 
fly to my pen, and strive to forget myself and 
my sorrows, in conversing with my friend. 

In such a situation, my good Aaem, it cannot 
be expected that I should be able so wholly to 
abstract myself from my own feelings, as to give 
thee a full and systematic account of the singular 
people among whom my disastrous lot has been 
cast. 1 can only find leisure, from my own 
individual sorrows, to entertain thee occasionally 
with some of the most prominent features of 
their character, and now and then a solitary 
picture of their most preposterous eccentricities. 

I have before observed that, among the distin- 
guished characteristics of the people of this iogo- 
cracy, is their invincible love of talking ; and that I 
could compare the nation to nothing but amighty 
windmill Thou art doubtless at a loss to con- 
ceive how diis mill is supplied with grist ; or, in 
other words, how it is possible to furnish subjects 
for the perpetual exercise of so many tongues. 

The genius of the nation appears in its highest 
lustre in this particular, in the discovery, or 
rather the application, of a subject which seems 
to supply an inexhaustible mine of words. It is 
nothing more, my friend, than politics ; a word 
which, I declare to thee, has perplexed me almost 
as much as the redoubtable one of economy. 
On consulting a dictionary of this language, I 
foorid it denoted the science of govemmeht ; and 
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the relations, situations,, and dispositions of states 
and empires. Good, thought I; for a people 
who boast of governing themselves there could 
not be a more important subject of investigation. 
I therefore listened attentively, expecting to hear 
from "the most enlightened people under the 
sun," for so they modestly term themselves, sub- 
lime disputations on the science of legislation, 
and precepts of political wisdom that would not 
have disgraced our great prophet ^ and legislator 
himself; but alas, Asem! how continually are 
my expectations disappointed! how dignified a 
meaning does this word bear in the dictionary ! 
how despicable its common application I I find 
it extending to every contemptible discussion 
of local animosity, and every petty aHercation 
of insignificant individuals. It embraces alike 
all manner of concerns ; from the organization 
of a divan, the election of a bashaw, or the 
levying of an army, to the appointment of a 
constable, the cleaning of the streets, or the 
economy of a dirt-cart. A couple of politicians 
will quarrel, with the most vociferous pertinacity, 
about the character of a bumbailiff whom no- 
body cares for ; or the deportment of a little great 
man whom nobody knows — and this is called 
talking politics ; nay, it is but a few days since 
that I .was annoyed by a debate between two 
of my fellow-lodgerS, who were magnanimously 
employed in condemning a luckless wight to 






OF LAUNCELOT LANGSTAFF, ESQ. 89 

infamy, because h& had entertained certain erro- 
neouid opinions some thirty years before. Shocked 
Ht their illiberal and vindictive spirit, I rebuked 
them for thus indulging in slander and unchari- 
tablenessesi about the belief in errors, which, in 
all probability, had been long since atoned for 
and abandoned ; but they justified themselves by 
alleging that they were only engaged in politics, 
and exerting that liberty of speech, and freedom 
of diseussion, which .was the glory and safeguard 
of their national independence.. "O Moham- 
med !" thought I, '^ what a country must that be, 
which builds its political safety on the ruin of 
characters and the persecution of individuals !" < 

Into what transports of surprise and incredulity 
am I continually betrayed, as the character of 
this eccentric people gradually develops itself 
to my fiibservation. Every new research in- 
creases the perplexities in which I am involved, 
and I am more than ever at a loss where to place 
them in the scale of my estimation. It is thus 
the philosopher — in pursuing truth through the 
labyrinth of doubt, error, and misrepresentation— 
frequently finds himself bewildered in the mazes 
of contradictory experience ; and almost wishes 
he could quietly retrace his steps, steal back into 
the path of honest ignorance, and jog on once 
more in contented indifference. 

How fertile in contradictions is this logocracy ! 

Men of different nations, manners, and languages, 
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live here in the most perfect harmony; and 
nothing is more common than to see individuals, 
whose respective governments are at variance, 
taking each other by the hand and exchanging 
the offices of friendship. Nay, even on the 
subject of religion, in which, as it affects our 
dearest interests, our earliest opinions and preja* 
dices, some warmth and heart-burnings might be 
excused ; which, even in our enlightened country, 
is so fruitful in difference between man and man 
—even religion occasions no dissension among 
these people ; and it has even been asserted, by 
one of their sages, that believing in one God or 
twenty Gods <' neither breaks a man's leg nor 
picks his pocket." The idolatrous Persian may 
here bow down before his everlasting fire, and 
prostrate himself towards the glowing East — the 
Chinese may adore his Fo, or his Josh — ^the 
Egyptian his stork— and the Mussulman practise, 
unmolested, the divine precepts of our immortal 
prophet. Nay, even the atheist, who lies down 
at night without committing himself to the pro^ 
tection of Heaven, and rises in the morning 
without returning thanks for his safety — who 
hath no deity but his own will — whose soul, 
like the sandy desert, is barren of every flower 
of hope to throw a solitary bloom over its 
sterility, whose views extend not beyond the 
horizon that bounds his cheerless existence — 
even he is suffered to indulge in his desperate 
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opinions, without exciting one other emotion 
than pity or contempt. But this mild and toler- 
ating spirit reaches not beyond the pale of reli- 
gion. Once differ in politics, in mere theories, 
visions, and chimeras, the growth of interest, 
of folly, or madness, and deadly warfare ensues ; 
every eye flashes fire, every tongue is loaded 
with reproach, and every heart is filled with gall 
and bitterness. 

At this period several unjustifiable and serious 
injuries, on the part of the barbarians of the 
British islands, have given a new impulse to the 
tongue and the pen, and occasioned a terrible 
wordy fever. Do not suppose, my friend, that I 
mean to condemn any proper and dignified ex- 
pression of resentment for injuries. On the 
contrary, I love to see a word before a blow, for 
"in the fiillness of the heart the tongue moveth." 
But my long experience has convinced me, that 
people who talk the most about taking satisfac- 
tion for affronts, generally content themselves 
with talking instead of revenging the insult ; — 
like the street-women of this country, who after a 
prodigious scolding, quietly sit down and fan 
themselves cool again. But to return : the rage 
for talking has now, in consequence of the ag- 
gr^sions I alluded to, increased to a degree far 
beyond what I have observed heretofore. In the 
gardens of his Highness of Tripoli are fifteen 
thousand beehives, three hundred peacocks, and 
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a prodigious number of parrots and baboons — 
and yet, I declare to thee, Asem, that their buzzing, 
and squalling, and chattering, is nothing com- 
pared to the wild uproar and war of words now 
raging within the bosom of this logocracy. 
Politics pervade every cily, every village, every 
temple, every porter-house — the universal ques- 
tion is^ ''what is the news?" This is a kind 
of challenge to political debate ; and as no two 
men think exactly alike, 'tis ten to one but before 
they finish, all the polite phrases in the language 
are exhausted by way of giving fire and energy 
to argument. What renders this talking fever 
more alarming is, that the j)eople appear to 
nauseate the medicine proper for the cure of their 
disease, and to abandon themselves wilfully to 
their chattering epidemic. They alarm each 
other by direful reports and fearful apprehen- 
sions : as I have seen a knot of old wives in this 
country entertain themselves with stories of 
ghosts and goblins until their imaginations were 
in a panic. Every day begets some new tale, 
big with, agitation ; and the busy goddess. 
Rumour, to speak in the poetic language of the 
Christians, is constantly in motion. She mounts 
her rattling stage-wagon, and gallops about the 
country, freighted with a load of " hints," " infor- 
mations," ''extracts of letters firom respectable 
gentlemen," "observations of respectable cor- 
respondents," and "unquestionable authoritiesi" 
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which are retailed with all the solemnity and all 
the authenticity of oracles. For in this country 
every man adopts some particular oracle as his 
standard of judgment, and reads every thing he 
writes, if he reads nothing else ; which is doubt- 
less the reason why the people of this logocracy 
are so marvellously enlightened. True it is, the 
oracles are sometimes at a loss for food to supply 
the insatiable appetite of their disciples; and * 
are not unfrequently reduced to the necessity 
of manufacturing dishes suited to the taste of the 
times, to be served up as morning and evening 
repasts. 

Politics is a kind of mental food that is soon 
digested ; it is thrown up again the moment it is 
swallowed. Let but one of these quidnuncs take 
in an idea through eye or ear, and it immediately 
issues out at his mouth — he begins to talk. No 
sooner, therefore, is a politician full charged with 
the rumours I have mentioned, but his tongue is 
in motion : he sallies forth to give it exercise ; 
and wo to every one he encounters. He is like 
one charged with electricity; present but a 
knuckle, and you draw a spark. Now it is a 
thousand to one that every person he meets is 
just as highly charged as himself; with the self- 
same rumours too ; and fully as eager to give 
them vent. The only difference is, that as each 
goes according to .the doctrine of his respective 
slang-whanger, their views of every subject are 
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diametrically opposite. Here then arises as fair 
an opportunity for a battle of words as heart 
could wish ; and thou mayest rely upon it, Asem, 
they do not let it pass unimproved. They some- 
times begin with argument, but in process of time, 
as the tongue waxes wanton, recrimination com- 
mences — reproach follows close at its heels — 
from political abuse they proceed ta personal, and 
thus often is a friendship of years trampled down 
by this gigantic dwarf of politics. 

There would be but little barm indeed in all 
this if it ended merely in a broken head — ^for this 
might soon be healed, and the scar, if any re- 
mained, might serve as a warning against future 
intemperance: at the worst, the loss of such 
heads as these would be a gain to the nation. 
But the evil extends far deeper ; it threatens to 
impair all social intercourse, and even to sever 
the sacred union of family and kindred. The 
convivial table is disturbed — the cheerful fireside 
is invaded — the smile of social hilarity is chased 
away — the bond of social love is broken by the 
everlasting intrusion of this fiend ; who lurks in 
the sparkling bowl, crouches by the fireside, 
growls in the friendly circle, infests every avenue 
to pleasure ; and, like an incubus, sits scowling 
on the bosom of society, pressing doxvn and 
smothering every throb of liberal philanthropy. 

But thou wilt perhaps ask, " What can these 
people dispute about ? one would suppose that^ 
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being all free and equal, they would harmonize 
as brothers ; children of the same parent, and 
equal heirs of the same inheritance." Most ig- 
norant Asem ! how little thou knowest of human 
nature, having been all thy life shut up among 
slaves who serve tio will but thine. This equality 
of inheritance is the very thing that produces 
this jealousy and heiart burning. There is never 
any struggle or contention -between our bashaw 
and his slaves, the people; nor do these last 
trouble themselves to envy or molest him. The 
people of the earth, and those of the skies, never 
war with each other ;- they are too far off, and 
their interests never come into collision. But it 
is far otherwise, my good Asem, where the people 
of a country are all equal, for there will then be 
a perpetual struggle to create an inequality. 
Mankind cannot bear the idea of having no infe- 
riors, and hence you see in this country, where 
all pretend to be equal, distinctions established 
among the very lowest orders : the fellow who 
sweeps a chimney is held in grefat contempt by 
him who sweeps the street ; the man who makes 
a bodt is decidedly superior to the one that cobbles 
an old shoe; and the dealer in bags of coffee 
looks down on him who sells it by the pound. 
Even beggars have their distinctions of rank ; 
and I swear to thee, Asem, that I have seen 
people riding in coaches here, who, I was assured, 
belonged to that class called Jx)rrowerS} who, you 
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knotir, are denounced in the Koran as no better 
than beggars in disguise. 

But even if this were not the case, and a per- 
fect equality could be established among all 
classes of mankind, this very equality would be 
the source of eternal contentions. Are not two 
dogs, of equal strength and courage, always fight- 
ing, and is there ever any peace between them 
until one gets the better of the other ? Is it not 
the same with boys at school, until tlie right of 
precedence is tacitly established ? and, above all, 
my friend, is it not the same with men, who are 
perpetually struggling with each other, until the 
master mind, or the superiority of physical 
strength, establishes a sort of natural right in one 
to influence or direct the other ? Thus equality 
is in reality the basis of inequality, and conse- 
quently a people of equal rights are the lea^t 
likely of all others to be content with their situa- 
tion, and on good.];prm9 with each other. 

Nothing, for exagaple,is more firmly established, 
or of more universal acceptation among these in- 
fidels, than the right of expressing one's opinion 
on all occasions ; and yet I swear to thee, Asem, 
that this free expression of opinion is the great 
source of these eternal bickerings, disputes, and 
slanders, of which I have had such a surfeit 
lately. Were I not too good a Mussulman to 
laugh at any thing, I should certainly indulge in 
that most unseeml}r, infidel custom ten times a 
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day at seeing these barbarians asserting the free- 
dom of opinion by first arguing, then difiering, 
then scolding, then abusing each other, and finally 
knocking one another down. Mashallah ! Asem, 
I came near having my pipe knocked out of my 
mouth by one of Nthese assertors of the privilege 
.of speech, who, the other day, insisted on my ex- 
plaining to him some of the doctrines of the 
Koran, which he was pleased to dislike exceed- 
ingly. As a true Mussulman, I undertook to de- 
fend them, when, by the beard of Mohammed ! 
he made a demonstration towards violating the 
sanctity of my whiskers ! This he called a free 
toleration of all religions. Mashallah ! my good 
firiend, a man may think what he pleases among 
these conceited barbarians, but I would advise 
him to beware how he utters his thoughts. This 
natural ajid unconquerable disposition of one man 
to hold his head higher than another, is perpetu. 
ally showing itself in struggles of one party to 
get the better of the other, and thus establish that 
inequality which arises from the power of dispos- 
ing of what these infidels call the " loaves and 
fishes," which distributioti is always strictly con- 
fined to the victors in the contest. In a nation 
possessed of quick feelings, this hostility might 
engender deadly broils ; but in a nation of quick 
tongues it merely vents itself in wordy riots ; in 
assassinations of characters, and what is termed 
" murders of the king's English." This is cer- 
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tainly one of the advantages of freedom of speech 5 
it prevents a more frequent resort to club-law, as 
it is here called, by giving the vent of words to 
passions that would otherwise break out into acts 
of violence. A people of few words are very apt 
to assassinate each other : a true Mussulman 
smokes his pipe and says nothing. If you insult 
him, he answers with his sabre ; and if yop excite 
his jealousy, instead of argimielit, he cuts the 
affair short with a stiletto. M^hallah ! good 
Asem, I think I would tather kill or be killed at 
ouce, than dispute with one of these infidels. 

The blessing of a true believer light oh thee, 
good Asem ! Ever while thou livest be tme to 
thy Prophet ; and i^oice that, though the boast- 
ing political characters of this logocracy cast on 
thy countrymen the ignominious epithet of slaves, 
thou livest in a country where people, instead of 
being at the mercy of a master with a million of 
herds, have only to submit to the will of a bashaw 
of three tails. 

Ever thine, 

MXJSTAPHA* 
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COCKLOFT-HALL. 

1 

BY LAUNCELOT IrANGSTAFP, ESa. 

Those who pass their time immured in the 

smoke of the city, amid the rattling of carts, the 

brawling of the mnltitudcj and the variety of 

discordant sounds that prey insensibly upon the 

nerves, and beget a weariness of the spirits, can 

a}one understand, and feel that expansion of the 

heart, that physical renovation, which a citizen 

experiences when he ste^ib forth from his dusty 

prison, to breathe the free air of heaven, and 

enjoy Ihe clear face of nature. Who that hath 

rambled by the side of one of our majestic rivers, 

at the hour of sunset, when the wildly romantic 

scenery around is softened and tinted by the 

voluptuous mist of evening ; when the bold and 

swelling outlines of the distant mountain seem 

melting into the glowing horizon, and a rich 

mantle of refulgence is thrown over the whole 

expanse of the heavens, but mujst have felt how 

abundant is nature in sources of pure enjojrment ; 

how luxuriant in all that can enliven the senses 

or delight the imagination. The jocund zephyr, 

full freighted with native fragrance, sues sweetly 

to the senses; the chirping of the thous^d 

e2 
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varieties of insects with which our woodlands 
abound^ forms a concert of simple melody ; even 
the barking of the farm-dog, the lowing of the 
cattle, the tinkling of their bells, and the strokes 
of the woodman's axe from the opposite shore, 
seem to partake of the softness of the scene, and 
fall tunefully upon the ear ; while the voice of 
the villager chanting some rustic ballad, swells 
from a distance, in the semUance of the very 
music of harmonious love. 

At such time I am conscious of the inflifence 
of nature upon the heart. I cast my eyes around, 
all is serene and beautiful ; the sweet tranquillity, 
the hallowed calm settle upon my soul. No 
jarring chord vibrates in my bosom ; every angry 
passion is at rest ; I am at peace with the whole 
world, and hail all mankind as friends and bro- 
thers. — Blissful moments ! ye recall the careless 
days of my boyhood, when mere existence was 
happiness, when hope was certainty, this world a 
paradise, and every woman a ministering angd ! 
Surely man was designed for a tenant of the 
universe, instead of being pent up in these dismftl 
cages, these dens of sfrife, disease, and discord. 
We were cfeated to range the fields, to sport 
among the groves, to build castles in the air, and 
have eveiy one of them realized. 

A whole legion of reflections like these insinn-* 
ated themselves into my mind, and stole me 
from the influence of the cold realities before me. 
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as I took my accustomed walk a few weeks since 
on the Battery. Here, watching the splendid 
mutations of one of our summer skies, which 
emulated the boasted glories of an Italian sunset, 
I all at once discovered that it was but to pack 
up my portmanteau, bid adieu for a while to my 
elbow-chair, and in a little time I should be 
transported from the region of smoke, aild noise, ^ 
and dust, to the enjoyment of a far sweeter pros- 
pect and a brighter sky. The next morning I 
was off full-tilt to Cockloft-hall, leaving my man 
Pompey to follow at his~ leisure with my bag- 
gage. I love to indulge in rapid transitions, 
which are prompted by the quick impulse of the 
moment ; — 'tis the only mode of guarding against 
that intruding and deadly foe to all parties of 
pleasure — anticipation. . 

Having now made good my retreat, until the 
black frosts commence, it is. but a piece of civility 
due to ray readers, who I trust are, ere. this, my 
friends, to give them a proper introduction to 
my present residence. I do this as much to 
gratify them as myself; well knowing a reader 
18 always anxious to learn how his author 
is lodged, whether in a garret or a cellar, a 
hovel or a palace. At least, an author is gen- 
erally vain enough to think so ; and an author's 
vanity ought^ sometimes to be gratified : poor 
devil ! it is often the only gratification he ever 

tastes in this world ! . 

9* 
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Cockloft-hall is the country residence of the 
family, or rather the paternal mansion ; which, 
like the mother country, sends forth whole colo- 
nies to people the face of the earth. Pindar 
whimsically denominates it the family hive, and 
there is at least as much truth as humour in my 
cousin's epithet ; for many a swarm has it pro* 
duced. I don't recollect whether I have at any 
time mentioned to my readers, for I seldom look 
back on what I have written, that the fertility 
of the Cocklofts is proverbial. The female 
members of the family are incredibly fruitful ; 
and to use a favourite phrase of old Cockloft, 
who is excessively addicted to backgaminon, 
they seldom fail " to throw doublets every time." 
I myself, have known three or four very indus- 
trious young men reduced to great extreinities 
by some of these capital breeders. Heaven 
smiled upon their union, and enriched' them with 
a numerous and hopeful offspring, who eat them 
out of doors. 

But to return to the hall. It is pleasantly 
situated on the bank of a pastoral stream ; ,not 
so near town as to invite an inundation of idle 
acquaintance, who come to lounge away an 
afternoon, nor so distant as to render it an 
absolute deed of charity or friendship to perform 
the journey. It is one of the oldest habitations 
in the country, and was built by my cousin 
Christopher's grandfather, who was also mine by 



OF LAUNCELOT LANGSTATF, ESQ. 103 

the mother's side, in his latter days, to fonn, as 
the old gentleman expressed himself, "a snug 
retreat, where he meant to sit himself down in 
his old days, and be comfortable for the rest of his 
life." He was at this time a few years over 
fourscore ; but this was a common saying of his, 
with which he usually closed his airy specula- 
tions. One would have thought, from the long 
vista of years through which he contemplated 
many of his projects, that the good man had for- 
gotten that the age of the patriarchs had, long 
since gone by, and calculated upon living a cen- 
tury longer at least. He was for a considerable 
time in doubt on the question of roofing his 
house with shingle or slate. — Shingles would 
not last above thirty years ; but then they were 
much cheaper than slates. He settled the matter 
by a kind of compromise, and determined to 
build with shingle first ; " and when they are 
worn out," said the old gentleman, triumphantly, 
"'twill be time enough to replace them with 
more durable materials." But his contemplated 
improvements surpassed every thing; and scarcely 
had he a roof over his head, when he discovered 
a thousand things to be arranged before he could 
"sit down comfortably." In the first place, 
every tree and bush on the place was cut down 
or grubbed up by the roots, because they were 
not placed to his mind; and a vast quantity 
of oaks, chestnuts, and elms, set out in clumps 
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and rows, and labyrinths, which he observed, in 
about five-and-twenty or thirty years at most, 
would yield a very tolerable shade, and moreover 
would shut out all the surrounding country ; for 
he was determined, he said, to have all his views 
on his own land, and be beholden to no man for 
a prospect. This, my learned readers will per- 
ceive, was something very like the idea of Lo- 
renzo de Medici, who gave as a reason for pre- 
ferring one of his seats above all the others, << that 
all the ground within view of it was his own.** 
Now, whether my grandfather ever heard of the 
Medici, is more than I can say ; 1 rather think, 
however, from the characteristic originality of the 
Cocklofts, that it was a whim-wham of hi? own 
begetting. Another odd notion of the old gen- 
tleman was to blow up a large bed of rocks for 
the purpose of having a fish-pond, although 
the river ran at about one hundred yards 
distance from the house, and was well stored 
with fish; but there was nothing, he said, like 
having things to one's self. So at it he went 
with all the ardour of a projector who has just 
hit upon some splendid and useless whim-wham. 
As he proceeded, his views enlarged ; he would 
have a summer-house built on the margin of the 
fish-pond; he would have it surrounded with 
elms and willows} and he would have a cellar 
dug under it, for some incomprehensible pnrpeie, 
which remains a secret ;to this day. ^In a fyv 
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years," he observed, "it would be a delightful 
piece of wood and water, where he might ramble 
on a summer's noon, smoke his pipe, and enjoy 
himself in his old days :" thrice honest old soul ! — 
he died of an apoplexy in his ninetieth year, just 
as he had begun to blow up the fish-pond. 

L^t no one ridicule the whim-whams of my 
grandfather. If — and of this there is no doubt, 
for wise men have said it — if life be but a dream, 
happy is he who can make the most of the 
illusion. 

Since my grandfather's death, the hall has 
passed through the hands of a succession of true 
old cavaliers, like himself, who gloried in ob- 
serving the golden rules of hospitality ; which, 
according to the Cockloft principle, consist in 
giving a guest the freedom of the house, cram- 
ming him with beef and pudding, and, if possible, 
laying him urider the table -with prime Port, 
Claret, and Madeira. The mansion appears to 
have been consecrated to the jolly god, and 
abounds with monuments sacred to conviviality. 
Every chest of drawers, clothes-press, and cabinet, 
is decorated with enormous china punch-powls, 
which Mrs. Cockloft has paraded with much 
ostentation, particularly in her favourite red 
damask bed-chamber ; and in which a projector 
might find room to practise his experiments on 
fleets, diving-bells, and sub-marine boats. 

I have before mentioned couain Christopher's 

b3 
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profound veneration for antique furniture; in 
consequence of which the old hall is furnished 
in much the same style with the house in town. 
Old-fashioned bedsteads, with high testers ; massy 
clothes-presses, standing most majestically on 
eagles' claws, and ornamented with a profusion 
of shining brass handles, clasps and hinges; and 
around the grand parlour are solemnly arranged 
a set of high-backed, leather-bottbmed, massy 
mahogany chairs, that always remind me of the 
formal, long-waisted belles, who flourished in 
stays and buckram about the time they were in 
fashion* 

If I may judge from their height, it was not 
the fashion for gentlemen in those days to loll 
over the back of a lady's chair, and whisper in 
her ear what might be spoken aloud ; — ^at least 
they must have been Patagonians to have ef- 
fected it. Will Wizard declares that he saw a little 
fat German gallant attempt once to whisper Miss 
Barbara Coqkloft in this manner, but being un- 
luckily caught by the chin, he dangled and 
kicked about for half a minute before he could 
-find terra firma; but Will is much addicted to 
hyperbole, by reason of his having been a great 
traveller. 

But what the Cocklofts more especially pride 
themselves upon is the possession of several 
family portraits, which exhibit as honest a set 
of square, portly, well-fed gentlemen and gentle^ 
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women, as ever grew and flourished under the 
pencil of a Dutch painter. Old Christopher, 
whais a complete genealogist, has a story to tell 
of each; and dilates with copious eloquence on 
the great services of the general in large sleeves, 
during the old French War ; and on the piety 
of the lady in blue velvet, who so attentively 
peruses her book, and was once celebrated for 
a beautiful arm; but much as I reverence my 
iUustrious ancestors, I find little to admire in 
their biography, except my cousin's memory ; 
which is most provokingly retentive of every 
uninteresting particular. 

My allotted chamber in the half is the same 
that was occupied in days of yore by my hon-* 
oured uncle John. The room exhibits many 
memorials which recall to my remembrance the 
solid excellence and amiable eccentricities of that 
gallant old lad. Over the mantel-piece hangs 
the portrait of a young lady, dressed in a flaring, 
long-waisled blue silk gown; be-flowered, and 
be-ftirbelowed, and be-cufied ii\a most abundant 
manner. She holds in one hand a book, which 
she> very complaisantly neglects to turn and 
smile on the spectator; in the othes a. flower, 
which, I hope for the honour of dame Nature, 
was the sole production of the painter's imagina* 
tion ; and a little behind her is something tied 
to a blue riband; but whether A little dog, a 
monkey, or a pigeon, must be left to the jnifpajBoX 
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of future commentators. This little damsel, 
tradition says, was my uncle John's third flame ; 
and he would infallibly have run away with her, 
could he have persuaded her into the measure ; 
but at that time ladies were not quite so easily 
run away with as Columbine; and my uncle, 
failing in the point, took a lucky thought, and 
with great gallantry ran oflf with her picture ; 
which he conveyed in triumph to Cockloft-hall, 
and hung up in his bed-chamber as a monument 
of his enterprising spirit. The old gentleman 
prided himself mightily on his chivalric man- 
oeuvre; always chuckled, and pulled up his 
stock when he contemplated the picture, and 
never related the exploit without winding up— 
" I might, indeed, have carried off the original, 
had I ehose to dangle a little longer after her 
chariot wheels; — ^for, to do- the girl justide^ I 
believe she had a liking for me ; but 'I always 
scorned to coax, my boy— always, — ^'twas my 
way." My uncle John was of a happy tempera* 
ment ; — ^I would give half I am worth for his 
talent at self-consolation. 

The Miss Cocklofts have made several spirited 
attempts tq introduce modern -furniture into the 
hall, but with very indifferent success. Modern 
style has always been an object of great an- 
noyance to honest Christopher, and is ever 
treated by him with sovereign contempt, as an 
upstart intruder. It is a common observation 
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of his, that your old-fashioned suhstaDtial furni- 
ture bespeaks the respectability of one's ancestors, 
and indicates that the family has been used to 
hold up its head for more than the present 
generation ; whereas the fragile appendages of 
modem style seem emblems of mushroom gen- 
tility ; and, to his mind, predict that the family 
dignity will moulder away and vanish with its 
transient finery. The same whim-wham makes 
him averse to having his house surrounded with 
poplars ; which he stigmatizes as mere upstarts, 
just fit to ornament the shingle palaces of modem 
gentry, and characteristic of the establishments 
they decorate. Indeed, so far dpes he carry his 
veneration for antique trumpery, that he can 
scarcely see the dust brushed from its resting-place 
on the old-fashioned testers, or a gray-bearded 
spi<}er dislodged from his ancient inheritance, 
without groaning ; and I once saw him in a 
transport of passion, on Jeremy's knocking down 
a mouldering martin-coop, with his tennis-ball, 
which had been set up in the latter days of my 
grandfather. Another object of his peculiar 
affection is an old English cherry-tree, which 
leans against a corner of the hall ; and whether 
the house supports it,^ or it supports the house, 
would be, I believe, a question of some difficulty 
to decide. It is held sacred by friend Christo- 
pher because he planted and reared it himself, and 

had once well nigh broken his neck by a fall 
VOL, n. 10 
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from one of its branches. This is one of his 
favourite stories; and there is reason to be- 
lieve, that if the tree were out of the way, the 
old gentleman would forget the whole affair— 
which woald be a great pity. The old tree has 
long since ceased bearing, and is exceedingly 
infirm ; every tempest rote it of a limb ; and one 
would suppose, from the lamentations of my 
friend on such occasions, that he had lost one 
of his own. He often contemplates it in a half- 
melancholy, half-moralizing humour. — "Toge- 
ther," he says, " have we flourished, and together 
shall we wither away : a few years, imd both 
our heads will be laid low; and perhaps my 
mouldering bones may, one day or other, mingle - 
with the dust of the tree I have planted." He 
often fancies, he saj^, that it rejoices to see him 
when he revisits the hall; and that its leaves 
assume a brighter verdure, as if to welcome his 
arrival. How whimsically are our tenderest 
feelings assailed ! At one time the old tree had 
obtruded a withered branch before Miss Bar- 
bara's window, and she desired her father to 
order the gardener to saw it off, I shall never 
forget the old man's answer, and the look that 
accompanied it. « What," cried he, " lop off" the 
limbs of my cherry-tree in its old age ?— why do 
YOU not cut off' the gray locks of your po6r old 
father ?" 

Do my readers yawn at this long family detail ? 
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They are welcome to throw down our work, and 
never resume it again. I have no care for such 
ungratified spirits, and will not throw away a 
thought on one of them. Full often have I con- 
tributed to their amusement, and have I not a 
right for once to consult my own? Who is 
there that does not fondly turn at times to linger 
round thosie scenes which were once the haunt 
of his boyhood, ere his heart grew heavy and 
his head Waxed gray; and to dwell with fond 
affection on the friends who have twined them- 
selves round his heart — mingled in all his en- 
joyments—contributed to all his felicitiati? If 
there be any who cannot relish these enjojonents, 
let them despair — ^for they have been so soiled 
in their intercourse with the world as to be inca- 
pable of tasting some of the purest pleasures that 
survive the period of youth. 

To s\ich as have not yet lost the rural feeling, 
I address this simple family picture; and in 
honest sincerity of heart I invite them to turn 
aside from bustle, care, and toil, to tarry with me 
for a season in the hospitable mansior. of the 
Cocklofts. 



^^" 



I WAS really apprehensive, on reading the fol- 
lowing effusion of Will Wizard, that he still 
retained that pestilent hankering after puns of 
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which we lately convicted him. He, however, 
declares that he is fully authorized by the ex- 
ample of the most popular critics and wits of the 
present age, whose manner and matter he has 
closely, and he flatters himself successfully, copied 
in the subsequent essay. 



THEATRICAL INTELLIGENCE. 

BT WILLIAM WIZARD ESQ. 

r 

The uncommon healthiness of the season, 
occasioned, as several learned physicians assure 
me, by the prevalence of the influenza, has en- 
couraged the chieftain of our dramatic corps to 
marshal his forces, and commence the campaign 
at a much earlier day than usual. He has been 
induced to take the field thus suddenly, I am 
told, by the invasion of certain foreign marauders, 
who pitched their tents at Vauxhall Garden 
during the warm months,^ and taking advan- 
tage of his army being disbanded and dispersed 
in summer quarters, committed sad depredations 
upon the borders of his territories — carrying off a 
considerable portion of his winter harvest, and 
murdering some of his most distinguished char- 
acters. 

It is true, these hardy invaders have been 
reduced to great extremity by the late heavy 
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rains, which injured and destroyed much of their 
camp equipage, besides spoiling the best part 
of their wardrobe. Two cities, a triumphal car, 
and a new moon for Cinderella, together with 
the barber's boy, who was employed every night 
to powder it and make it shine white, have been 
entirely washed away ; and the sea has become 
very wet and mouldy — insomuch that great 
apprehensions are entertained that it will never 
he dry enough -for use. Add to this, the noble 
county Paris had the misfortune to tear his cor- 
duroy breeches in the scuffle with Romeo, by 
reason of the tomb being very wet, which occa- 
sioned him to slip ; and be and his noble rival, 
possessing but one poor pair of satin ones between 
them, were reduced to considerable shifts to keep 
up the dignity of their respective houses. In 
spite of these disadvantages and untoward cir- 
cumstances, they have continued to enact most 
intrepidly — performing with much ease and con- 
fidence, inasmuch as they were seldom pestered 
with an audience to criticise and put them out 
of countenance. It is rumoure(^ that the last 
heavy shower has absolutely dissolved the com" 
pany, and that our manager has nothing further 
to apprehend from that quarter. 

The theatre opened on Wednesday last with 
great eclat, as we critics say, and almost vied in 
brilliancy with that of my superb friend Con- 

§equa in Canton; where the castles were all 
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irory, the sea mother-of-pearl, the skies gold and 
silver leaf, and the outside of the boxes inlaid 
with scallop shell-work. Those who want a 
better description of the theatre may as well go 
and see it, and then they can judge for them- 
selves. For the gratification of a highly re- 
spectable class of readers, who love to see every 
thing on paper, I had indeed prepared a circum- 
stantial and truly incoihprehensibleaccount of it, 
such as your traveller always fills his book with, 
and which I defy the most intelligent architect, 
even the great Sir Christopher Wren, to under- 
stand. I had jumbled cornices, and pilasters, 
and pillars, and capitals, and trigliphs, and mod- 
ules, and plinths, and volutes, and perspectives, 
and foreshortenings, helterskelter ; and had set 
all the orders of architecture, Doric, Ionic, Cor- 
inthian, &c., together by the ears, in order to 
work out a satisfactory description ; but the man- 
ager having sent me a polite note, requesting 
that I would not take off the sharp edge, as he 
whimsically expresses it, of public curiosity, 
thereby diminishing the receipts of his hoitise, I 
have willingly consented to oblige him, and have 
left my description at the office of our publisher, 
where any person may see it, provided he applies 
at a proper hour. 

I cannot refrain here from giving vent to the 
satisfaction I received from the excellent perform- 
ances of the different actors, one and all ; and 
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paxticularlythegentlemen who shifted the scenes, 
who acquitted themselves throughout with great 
celerity, dignity, pathos, and effect. Nor must I 
pass over the peculiar merits of my friend John, 
who gallanted off the chairs and tables in the 
most dignified and circumspect manner. Indeed 
I have had frequent occasion to applaud the 
correctness with which this gentleman fulfils the 
parts allotted to him, and consider him as one 
of the best general performers in the company. 
My friend, the cockney, found considerable fault 
with the manner in which John shoved a huge 
rock from behind the scenes, maintaining that 
he should have put his left foot forward and 
pushed it with his right hand, that being the 
method practised by his contemporaries of the 
royal theatres, and universally approved by their 
best critics. He also took exceptions to John's 
coat, which he pronounced too short by a foot 
at least — ^particularly when he turned his back to 
the company. But I look upon these objections 
in the same light as new readings, and insist that 
John shall be allowed to mancsuvre his chairs 
and tables, shove his rocks, and wear his skirts 
in that style which his genius best affects. My 
hopes in the rising merit of this favourite actor 
daily increase ; and I would hint to the manager 
the propriety of giving him a benefit, advertising 
in the usual style of play-bills, as a " springe to 
catch woodcocks," that between the play and 
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farce John will make a bow — for that night 
only ! 

I am told that no paiift have been spared to 
make the exhibitions of the season as splendid as 
possible. Several expert rat-catchers have been 
sent into different parts of , the country to catch 
white mice for the grand pantomime of Cinr 
derella. A nest-full of little squab Cupids have 
been taken in the neighbourhood of Communis 
paw : they are as yet but half fledged, of the true 
Holland breed, and it is hoped will be able to fly 
about by the middle of October — otherwise they 
will be suspended about the stage by the waists 
band, like little alligators in an apothecary's shop, 
as the pantomime must positively be performed 
by that time. Great pains and expense have 
been incurred in the importation of one of the 
most portly pumpkins in New-England ; and the 
public may be assured there is now one en board 
a vessel from New-Haven, which will contain 
Cinderella's coach-and-six with perfect ease, were 
the white mice even ten times as large. 

Also several barrels of hail, rain, brimstone, 
and gunpowder, are in store for melo^kames— ^ 
of which a number are to be played off this 
winter. It is furthermore whispered me that the 
great thunder-drum has been new braced, and an 
expert performer on that instrument engaged, 
who will thunder in plain English, so as to be 
understood by the most illiterate hearer. This 
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will be infinitely preferable to the miserable Italian 
thunderer, employed last winter by Mr. Ciceri, 
who performed in such an unnatural and out- 
landish tongue, that none but the scholars of 
Siguier Da Ponte could understand him. It 
will be a further gratificisition to the patriotic 
audience to know that the present thunderer is a 
fellow-countryman, born at Dunderburgh, among 
the echoes of the highlands; and that he thunders 
with peculiar emphasis and pompous enunciation, 
in the true style of a fourth of July orator. 

In addition to all these additions, the manager 
has provided an entire new snow-storm — the very 
sight of which will be sufficient to draw a shawl 
over every naked bosom in the theatre. The snow 
is perfectly fresh, having been manufactured last 
August. 

N.B. The outside of the theatre has beeu 
ornamented with a new chimney. 



SKETCHES FROM NATURE. 

BY ANTHONY EVERGREEN, GENT. 

The brisk north-westers, which prevailed not 
long since, had a powerful effect in arresting the 
progress of belles, beaux, and wild-pigeons in 
their fashionable northern tour, and turning them 



118 WHIM- WHAMS AND OPINIONS 

back to the more balmy region of the south* 
Among the rest, I was encountered, full butt, by 
a blast which set my teeth chattering, just as I 
doubled one of the frowning blufis of the Mohawk 
mountains, in my route to Niagara ; and facing 
about incontinently, I forthwith scudded before 
the wind, and a few days since arrived at my old 
quarters in New- York. My first care on return- 
ing ^om so long an absence was to visit the 
worthy family of the Cocklofts, whom I found safe 
burrowed in their country mansion. On inquiring 
for my highly respected coadjutor, Langstaff, I 
learned with great concern that he had relapsed 
into one of his eccentric fits of the spleen, ever siaoe 
the era of a turtle dinner given by old Cockloft to 
some of the neighbouring flqniiOB ) wherein the 
old gentleman had achieved a glorious victory, in 
laying honest Launcelot iairiy nnder Chetable. 
Langstaff, although fond of the focial board and 
cheerful glass, yet abominates anyexceesi and has 
an invincible aversion to getting mellow ; con- 
sidering it a wilful outrage on the sanctity of im* 
perial mind, a senseless abuse of the body, and an 
unpardonable, because a voluntary prostration of 
both mental and personal dignity. I have heard 
him moralize on the subject, in a style that would 
have done honour to Michael Cassio himself ; but 
I believe, if the truth were known, this antipathy 
rather arises from his having, as the phrase is, but. 
a weak head, and nerves $o ej^tremely sensitive 
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that he is sure to suffer severely from a frolic ; 
and will groan and make resolutions against it 
for a week aflerward. He therefore took this 
waggish exploit of old Christopher's, and the con- 
sequent quizzing which he underwent, in high 
dudgeon ; had kept aloof from company for a 
fortnight, apd appeared to be meditating some 
deep plan of retaliation upon his mischievous old 
crony. He had, however, for the last day or two, 
shown some symptoms of convalescence; had 
listened, without more than half a dozen twitches 
of impatience, to one of Christopher's uncon- 
scionable long stories^^-and even was seen to 
smile, for the one hundred and thirtieth time, at 
a venerable joke originally borrowed fron» Joe 
Miller, but whichi by dint of long occupancy, and 
frequent repetition, the old gentleman now firmly 
believes happened to him jsomewhere m New* 
England. 

Ab .1 am well acquainted with Launcelot's 
haunts, I soon found him out. He was lolling 
<m his favourite bench, rudely constructed at the 
foot of an old tree, which is full of fantastical 
twists, and with its spreading branches forms a 
canopy of luxuriant foliage. This tree is a kind 
of chronicle of the short reigns of his uncle John's 
mistresses ; and its trunk is sorely wounded with 
carvings of true lovers' knots, hearts, darts, names 
and inscriptions ! — ^frail memorials of the variety 
of the fair dames who captivated the wandering 
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fancy of that old cavalier in the days of his 
youthful romance. Launcelot holds this tree in 
particular regard, as he does every thing else 
connected witli the memory of his good uncle 
John. He was reclining, in one of his usual 
brown studies, against its trunk, and gazing pen- 
sively upon the river that glided just by, washing 
the drooping branches of the dwarf willows that 
fringed its bank. My appearance roused him : — 
he grasped my hand with liis usual warmth, and 
with a tremulous but close pressure, which spoke 
that his heart entered into the salutation. After 
a number of affectionate inquiries and felicita- 
tions — such as friendship, not form, dictated, he 
seemed to relapse into liis former flow of thought, 
and to resume the chain of ide.as my appearance 
had broken for a moment. 

'^ I was reflecting,'' said he, " my dear Anthony, 
upon some observations I made in our last num- 
ber ; and considering whether the sight of objects 
once dear to tlie aflections, or of scenes where 
we have passed difierent happy periods of early 
life, really occasions most enjoyment or most re- 
gret. Renewing our acquaintance with well- 
known but long-separated objects revives, it is 
true, the recollection of former pleasures, and 
touches the tenderest feelings of the heart ; as 
the flavour of a delicious beverage will remain 
upon the palate long after the cup has parted 
from the lips. But, on 4be other hand, my friend, 
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these same objects are too apt to awaken us to a 
keeher recollection of what we were when they 
once delighted us ; and to provoke a mortifying 
and. melancholy contrast with what we are at 
present. The3^act, in a manner, as mile-stones 
of existence", showing us how far we have trav- 
eled in the journey of hfe ; — how much of our 
W^ary but fascinating pilgrimage is accomplished. 
I look round me, and my eye fondly recognises 
the fields I once ^)orted over, the river in which 
I once swam, and the orchard I intrepidly robbed 
in the halcyon days of boyhood. The fields are 
istill green, the river still rolls unaltered and im- 
diminishigid, and the orchard is still flourishing 
and fruitful ; — it is I only am changed. The 
thoughtless flow of mad-<^p spirits that nothing 
could depress ; — the elasticity of nerve that 
enabled me to bound over the field, to stem the 
sti«am, and climb the^^ee ; the ' sunshine of the 
breast' that beamed an illusive charm over every 
objeetj and created a paradise- around me ! — 
where are they ?— the thievish lapse of years has 
stolen them away, and left in return nothing but 
gray hairs, and a repining spirit." My friend 
Launcelot concluded his harangue with a sigh, 
and as I saw he was still under the influence of ^ 
a whole legion of the blues, and just on the point 
of sinking into one of his whimsical and unrea- 
sonable fits of melancholy abstraction, I*p reposed 
a walk: he consented, and slipped his left arm 
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in mine ; and waving in the other a gold-headed 
thorn cane, bequeathed him by his uncle Johni 
we slowly rambled along the margin of the river. 

Langstaff, though possessing great vivacity o£ 
temper, is most wofully subject to these "thick- 
coming fancies;" and I do not know a man 
whose animal spirits do insult him. with more 
jiltings, and coquetries, and slippery tricks. In 
these moods he is often visited by a whim-wham 
which he indulges in common with the Cock- 
lofts. It is that of looking back with regret, con- 
juring up the phantoms of good old times^ and 
decking them in imaginary finery, with the spoils 
of his j&ncy : like a good widow lady, regretting 
the loss of the " poor dear Bian," for whom, while 
living, she cared not a rush. I have seen jiim 
and Pindar, and old Cockloft, amuse themaelves 
over a bottle with their youthful da3rs, until, by 
the time they had become fphat is termed merry, 
they were the most miserable beings inenstmice. 
In a similar humour was Launcelot at present, 
and I knew the only way was to let him moralize 
himself out of it. 

Our ramble was soon interrupted by the ap- 
pearance of a personage of no little impMtance 
at Cockloft-hali : for, to let my readers into a 
fSunily secret, friend Christopher is notoriously 
hen-pecked by an old negro, who has whitened 
on the place, and is his .master, almanac, and 
counsellor. My readers, if haply they have 
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sojourned in the country, and beoome conversant 
in rural manners, must have observed^^that there 
is i^carce a little hamlet but has one of these old 
weather-beaten wiseacres of negroes, who ranks 
Among the great characters of the place. He is 
always -resorted to as an oracle to resolve any 
question about the weather, fishing, shooting, 
farmihg, and/ horse-doctoring ; and on such oc- 
casions will slouch his remnant of a hat on one 
side, ibid his arms, roll his white eyes, and 
examine the sky, with a look as knowing as 
Peter Pindar's magpie when peeping into a mar- 
row4)one. Such a sage curmudgeon is old 
CsBsar, who acts as friend Cockloft's prime min- 
ister or ^and vizier ; assumes, when abroad, his 
master's istyle and title ; to wit, 'Squire Cockloft ; 
and is, in effect, absolute lord and ruler of the 
soil. 

As he pajssed us, ha .pulled off his hat with an 
air of something more than respect ; it partook, I 
thought, of affection. <^ There now, is another 
memento of the kind I have been noticing," said 
Launeelot; '< Caesar was a bosom friend and 
chosen playmate of cousin Pindar and myself, 
when we were boys. Never were we so happy as 
when, stealing away on aholyday to the hall, we 
ranged about the fields with honest Cassar. He 
was particularly adroit in making our quail-traps 
and fishing-rods ; was always the ringleader in the 

schemes of frolicsome mischief perpetrated by the 
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urchins of the neighbourhood ; considered him- 
self on an equality with the best of us ; and many 
a hard battle have I had with him, aboui a 
division of the spoils of an orchard, or the title 
to a bird's nest. Many a summer evening do I 
remember, when, huddled together on the steps 
of the hall door, CaBsar, with his stories of ghosts, 
goblins, and witches, would put. us all in a panic, 
and people every lane, and diurchyard, and soli-* 
tary wood, with imaginary beings. In process of 
time, he became the constant attendant and Man 
Friday of cousin Pindar, whenever he went 
sparking among the the rosy country girls of Uie 
neighbouring farms ; and brought up the near. at 
every rustic dance, when he would mingle in Uie 
sable group that always thronged the doorpf 
merriment^ and it was enough to put to the rout a 
host of splenetic imps to see his mouth gradually 
dilate from ear to ear, with pride and exultation, at 
seeing how neatly master Pindar footed it ov&t the 
floor. CaBsar was likewise the chosen confidant 
and special agent of Pindar in all his love affairs, 
until, as his evil stars would have it, on being, in* 
trusted with the delivery of a poetijc billet-doux 
to one of his patron's sweethearts, he took an 
unlucky notion to send it to his own saUe dul- 
cinea ; who, not being able ta read it, ,took it to 
her mistress ;— and so the whole affair was blown, 
Pindar was universally roasted, ^nd Ccesar difr 
charged for ever from his confidence^ 
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" Poor Gaesar !— he has now grown old, like his 
young masters, but he still remembers old times ; 
and will now and then remind me of them as 
he lights me to my room, and lingers a little 
while lo bid me a good night. — Believe me, dear 
Evei^een, the honest, simple old creature has a 
warm comer in my heart ; and I don't see, for my 
part, why a body may not Tike a negro as well as 
a white man !" 

By the time these biographical anecdotes were 
ended we had reached the stable, into which we 
involuntarily strolled, and found Caesar busily 
em{doyed in rubbing down the horses — an office 
he would not intrust to anybody else ; having 
contracted an affection for every beast in the 
stable, from their being descendants of the old race 
of anihials, his youthful contemporaries. CsBsar 
^as very particular in giving us their pedigrees, 
together with a panegyric on the swiftness, 
bottom^ blood, and spirit of their sires. Prom 
^ese he digressied into a variety of anecdotes, in 
which Launcelot bore a conspicuous part, and on 
which the old negro dvjrelt with all the garrulity 
of age. Honest Langstaff stood leaning with his 
arm over the back of his favourite steed, old Kill- 
deer ; and I could perceive that he listened to 
CsBsar's simple details with that fond attention 
with which a feeling heart will hang over narra- 
tives of boyish days. His eye spfleirkled with 

animation, a glow of youthful fire stole across his 
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pale visage : — he nodded with smiling approba^ 
tion at every sentence ; chuckled at every exploit ; 
laughed heartily at the story of his once having 
smoked out a country singing-school with brim- 
stone and assafcetida ; and slipping a piece of 
money into old Caesar's hand to huy hioiself a 
new tobacco-box, he seized me by the arcti, and 
hurried out of the stable brimful of good-nature, 
" 'Tis a pestilent old rogue for talking, my dear 
fellow," cried he ; '^but you must not find fault 
with him, the creature means well." I knew, at 
the very moment that he made this apology, 
honest Caesar could not have given him half 
the satisfaction, had he talked like a Cicero or a 
Solomon. 

Launcelot returned to the house with me in the 
best possible humour : — the whole family, who 
in truth bve and honour him from their very 
couls, were delighted to. see the sunbeams oi^ce 
more play in his countenance. Every one 
seemed to vie who should talk the most, tell the 
longest stories, and be most agreeable ; and Will 
Wizard, who had accompanied me in my visit, 
declared as he lighted his cigar, which had gone 
out forty times In the course of one of his 
oriental tales, — ^that he had not passed so pleasant 
an evenirig since the birth-night ball of the 
beauteous empress, of Hayti, 
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FROM MT ELBOW-CHAIR. 

Nothing, in this world is more uncertain and 
fallacious than old maxims, which are one half 
the time adopted through accident or want of 
general knowledge, and- followed by succeeding 
generations, through an inveterate habit of imi- 
tation common to ali animals, and mari in 
particular. This remark will hold true most 
aspecially with the absurd maxim that "Ex- 
perience is thei)arent of wisdom," which we hold 
in most sovereign^ contempt, as a dogma without 
any foundation whatever. 

If- there were any truth in the question, how 
does it happen that old bachelors are by uni- 
versal consent allowed to be the very best hands 
in the world at managing children ? It cannot 
arise from experience, yet everybody knows they 
can tell to a tittle how the children of other 
p^ple should be governed. Nay, their know- 
ledge extends even to the management of wives, 
who, if you believe them, are as easily restrained 
by a proper degree of domestic discipline, as in- 
fants of a year old. This is an art, however, 
which they never communicate to married men, 
probably lest they might peradventure become 
as wise and happy as old bachelors. • 

No single gentleman extant understands 
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these matrimonial mysteries better than my 
friend and coadjutor, Anthony Evergreen, who 
the whole world knows is a bachelor of an un- 
known age. He can lecture on the subject in the 
most edifying manner, and never sees an un- 
seemly exhibition of tyranny or rebellion on 
the part of a married couple, or of disobe- 
dience in children, without reinarking how easy 
it is to remedy all this, and how soon he would 
settle the matter* if he were only in. their 
places. 

Hence it was, that in dividing our little king- 
dom of Gotham into different provinces as it were, 
we committed the jurisdiction over the matrimo- 
nial region to that worthy and experienced gen- 
tleman, as before hinted to the public, with full 
powers to settle all matters and things thereunto 
appertaining. It is amazing what a number of 
nice questions he has adjusted ; how many dis- 
cords he has attuned to harmony ; how many 
unreasonable wives he has. brought to reason; 
how many ill-natured or tyrannical husbands 
mollified into submission or endurance ; and how 
many pragmatical little children subdued into 
obedience, by the exercise of that innate sagacity 
and preternatural insight into these matters, 
which is the unalienable birthright and in^ 
heritance of an old bachelor. Indeed, if every 
gentleman of that cloth were to bestir himself 
with the activity of friend Anthony, we should 
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not be surprised if all the bachelors in Christen- 
dom were seduced into the pale of matrimony, 
by contemplating the nniversaLcalm that would 
thus reign in the happy region of wedded 
Jove. , .. _ , . 

Bis icrputation for this highly important, not 
to say inestimable art, has become so extensive of 
late, that he never passes a day without receiving 
applications, complaints, and statements from all 
(quarters of the United States, invoking his 
interference, his advice, and his good offices. 
Among these he lately exhibited a letter from a 
worthy gentleman in one of the neighbouring 
cities, detailing a most melancholy case, and one 
eminently calculated to discourage all rational 
adventurers in the great lottery of marriage. It 
had puzzled Anthony to such a degree, that 
though exceedingly tenacious of his prerogative 
of deciding on all subjects of this nature, he was 
fiun, to consult with Will Wizard and myself on 
the occasion. 

• The case of the unfortunate gentleman, as de* 
tailed in his letter, which we omit on ^the score 
of jts containing many severe reflections on the 
sex, is in substance as follows i-^ 

It seems he married in early life a young lady 
of great fashion and accomplishments, who how* 
ever knew nothing of the mysteries of house-» 
keeping, and turned out an extravagant gossip, 
and spent his fortune at the rate of sixteen m|lea 
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an hour. However, after a few years of suffering 
and contention, she died, and for a while the good 
gentleman luxuriated in the delights of liberty. 
It was not long, however, before he grew tired 
of doing as he pleased ; he began to cogitate on 
the propriety of a second adventure in the lottery, 
and flattering himself that he had grown wise by 
experience, determined not to be again taken in, 
by an accomplished fashionable lady. 

Accordingly he paid his devoirs to a staid, quiet, 
sober, prudent, domestic damsel, who had neither 
taste or capacity for the enjoyments of the world. 
She was in fact a perfect contrast to the fashion- 
able lady, and he was happy^ in marrying her 
after a reasonable courtship. ■ As his former wife 
had made him rather miserable, he flattered him- 
self the present one would make him happy, be- 
cause she was so totally unlike the other. But it 
seems he reckoned without his host, or rather his 
wife, and soon found to his cost that one extreme 
is about as bad as another on the whole. The 
second lady not having an inclination to go abroad 
herself, naturally felt a disposition to prevent 
her husband from rambling, and by degrees 
managed to circumscribe his^ motions to such a 
degree, that he might be said to live in his house 
like unto a sAail in his shell. Nay, he was woise 
off than a snail, for he could neither leave his 
house nor carry it on his back, andxhus indulge ' 
in a little moderate Ipconaotion. 
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Besides this, she had a saving disposition, and 
grudged the expense of any little convenience or 
luxury becoming a man of a plentiful fortune ; 
she laughed at his speculations, found faijlt with 
his extravagance, which she contrasted at least 
six times a day with her own economy; and 
finally the good man purchased peace like some 
nations harassed by long wars, by the sur- 
render of the purse and the sword. He dwindled 
into a domestic slave; he grew round-shouldered; 
hi$ coat became rusty and out of fashion ; the 
colour of his hat at length got to be inscrutable to 
mortal eyes ;- and he sunk into that most melan- 
choly of all spectacles, a husband who has resigned 
the domestic sceptre to his better half The 
writer describes his situation as entirely hopeless, 
when Providence once more interposedj and he 
became a disconsolate widower. 

V He shook the dust from his feet against the 
door of his mansion, and for six weeks, he says, 
never was stilt a moment except in his sleep ; 
nay, not even then, for he confesses he was all the 
time most incontinently given to somnambulism. 
He describes himself as in a most fidgety humour, 
insomuch that he one time contemplated the tour 
of Europe ; at another, an excursion to the 
Rocky Mountains, and not unfrequently cogitated 
the fea9ibility of a voyage to the North Pole. In 
process of time, however, he found, to his no small 
ipurprise, that he began to be again tired of un- 
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restrained freedom. He was astonished at arriv- 
ing at the conviction that a man who can do 
what he pleases, and go whither he will, half 
the time knows not where to go, or what to do 
with himself. 

It is one of the singularities of most men who 
unhappily fall into this state of entire and perfect 
freedom, never to rest until they get out of it by 
tome means or other. The most easy and 
obvious mode of doing this is that which appears 
natural to aH our race, to wit, matrimony. It 
would seem indeed that liberty is a sort of luxury 
of which we soon become tired, insomuch that 
the most unhappy persons we have chanced to 
meet with in this world were those who enjoyed 
it to such a degree, that to use their own ex- 
pressions, " They did not know what to do with 
themselves." 

Such was the situation of this good gentleman, 
and he once more determined to resort to the 
universal remedy. Nevertheless, h6 at the same 
time resolved, like a wise man, to take advantage 
of his former experience, and neither marry a 
fashionable . lady, nor a domestic tyrant* After 
turning the matter in his mind, he settled to look 
out for a great beauty, considering with himself, 
that if she turned out an extravagant hussY, or 
a niggardly, narrow-souled miserly creature, he 
would still have a never-failing solace in the con- 
templation of her personal charms. He found 
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Bach a one, for there is a natural approximation 
of beauty to fortune, and for a 'while was the 
happiest of men. He adored his wife, who to be 
sure was a simpleton, but he had only, he^ says, 
" to look in her face to forget it all." Everybody 
belieyes, and indeed knows that beauty is but a 
fading flower, but as usual, nobody acts upon the 
conviction,, which is another proof of the false- 
hood of the maxim, that experience is the parent 
of wisdom.. We will not vouch for the truth of 
this part of the letter of our correspondent, who 
says that in the course of a year or two, the 
beauty of his wife decreased exactly in a ratio 
with the increase of her folly ; for time, whife it 
raiders the one familiar and indifferent, only in- 
creases our perception of the other. 

Our correspondent, however, grew heartily tired 
of his wife^s follies, and at the same time in- 
different to the charms of her person, which, it 
may be, really faded away ; and often thought to 
himself what a fool he was, not to prefer • the 
beauties' of the mind to those of the person in 
the selection of an helpmate. He swore in his 
heart, that if Providence ever interfered in his 
favour again, he would act more becoming the 
dighity of a man who had grown wise by long 
experience. It seemed that he had been actually 
singled out as an example to prove the fallacy of 

the old maxim, for in process of time he was 
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again at liberty to practise on the wisdom he had 
acquired^ 

He was now advancing; towards that age* when 
a man, if he wishes to do a' very foolish thing, 
generally does it in a great hurvy, lest peradven- 
tnie he may^ be prevented by some untoward 
accident The worthy gentleman whose case 
we are detailing went one night to a i^elect party 
of intellectual women, where he was dazzled, Je 
lighted, and confounded by the sonorous high- 
sounding declamatioQs of sl single lady ; who 
however was old enough tq be married for that 
matter. She discussed chymistry, political econ- 
omy, geology, and metaphysics ^ imtil our hero 
heard such a buzzing in his ear that he suspected 
for a moment a great bluebottle fly -had en- 
•sconced himself there by accident or design. 

He knew no more of these matters thaln the 
man in the moon ; nay, not half so much proba- 
blyi for .we have often suspected that sly gentle- 
man of knowing more than many good people 
who hold him up as a paragon of ignorance. But 
it hath often b^n observed that people are more 
prone to reverence and admire what they do not 
comprehend than what they do, probably for the 
reason that when we really find out the meaning 
and secret of very many things, it -not unfre- 
qaently happens thef are not worth the trouble of 
the search. 

*^ Here is the woman for my money !" exclaimed 
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the good man, and the woman accepted of him 
and his money as soon as decency would permit. 
Philosophers have said that it is a sOTe thing for 
a wife to be wiser than her husband, and a still 
sorer, when she only thinks herself wiser, with- 
out being really so. Anthony's correspondent 
modestly confesses that he is no Solomon, but 
thinks himself on the whole as. wise as most 
men who marry four wiyes. But he could not 
hold a candle to the female professor of all sorts 
of knowledge^ except that of making herself use- 
ful and amiable. She set him to studying day and 
nighty she put a book into his hands, and made 
him stay at home and sleep over it, while she dis- 
played her learning at tea-parties : called him a 
grfsat dunce when she came home and found he 
had not advanced one step in political economy ; 
and in fact oh all occasions took special care to 
convince him she held him in great contempt. 
Not content with undervaluing his learning, she 
usurped the sole direction of his out-door as well 
as in-door, concerns^ and cost him, he says, m^ny 
thousands by overruling some of his deepest 
speculations. In short, by his own account, he 
was ten times worse oflF, than when he acted 
without that experience which in the eyes of the 
ignorant is the only teacher of wisdom. 

Such was his unfortunate condition when 
Providence for the fourth time interfered in his 
behalf. He is once more a widower, and seriously 
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asks advice of Anthony as to the choice of 
a fifth wife ! What is to be done for such a man 
as this we know not Anthony has already ad- 
vised hinx to continue as he is ; but he says in 
reply, that he is determined to persevere, until he 
has bst all hope of transmuting his experience 
into wisdom. We considex his case altogether 
desperate, and our object in entering upon this de- 
tail is to invite thd attention of our innumerable 
readers to the subject. Perhaps there may be 
some one among them who can solye this intri- 
cate question by pointing out to this persevering 
gentleman a promising object for . another trivl 
of skill in makinj^ a proper advantage of his ex- 
perience. The only conclusion our trio arrived 
at on this occasion was, that one half the errors 
of mankind arise from mistaking the reverse of 
wrong for right ; and thus running into one error 
in attempting to avoid another. 
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STYLE, AT BALLSTON. 

BY WIELIAM WIZARD, ESQ. 

Notwithstanding Evergreen has never been 
abroad, nor had his understanding enlightened, 
«or his views enlarged by that marvellous sharp- 
ener of men's wits, a salt-water voyage, yet he is 
tolerably shrewd and correct in the limited sphere 
of his observations, and now and then astounds 
me with a right pithy remark, which would do 
no discredit even to a man who ha4 made the 
grand tour. 

In several late conversations at Cockloft-hall, he 
has amused me exceedingly by detailing sundry 
particulars concerning that notorious slaughter- 
house of time, Ballston Springs, where he spent a 
considerable part of the last summer. The fol- 
lowing is a summary of, his observations. 

Pleasure has passed through a variety of sig- 
nifications at Ballston. It originally meant 

nothing more tlian a relief from pain and sickness ; 
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and the patient who had journeyed many a 
weary mile to the Springs, with a heavy heart 
and emaciated form, called it pleasure when he 
threw by his crutches, and danced away from 
them with renovated spirits and limbs jocund 
with vigour. In process of time pleasure under- 
went a refinement, and appeared in" the likeness 
of a sober unceremonious country dance, to the 
flute of an amateur, or the three-stringed fiddle 
of an itinerant country musician. Still every 
thing bespoke that happy holyday which the 
spirits ever enjoy, when emancipated from the 
shackles of formality, ceremony, and modem 
politeness. Things went on cheerily, and Ball* 
ston w^ pronounced a charming hunqi-drum 
careless place of resort, where every one was at 
his ease, and might follow unmolested the beixt 
of his humour-r-provided his wife was not there '; 
when, lo ! all on a sudden, style made its banefiil 
appearancein the semblance of a gig and tandemi 
a pair pf leather breeches, a liveried Ibotman, 
and a cockney ! Since that fatal .ehi, pleasure 
has taken an entire new signification, and at 
present means nothing but style. 

The worthy, fashionable, dashing, good-for- 
nothing people of every state, who had rather 
suffer the martyrdom of a crowd than endure the 

4 

nxonotony of their own homes, and the stupid 
company of their own thoughts, flock to the 
Springs ; not to enjoy the {Pleasures of society. 
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nor to benefit by the qualities of the waters, but 
to, exhibit the.r equipages and wardrobes, and to 
excite the admiration, or, w;hat i& much more 
satisfactory, the envy of their fashionable com- 
petitors. This. of course awakens a spirit of 
noble emulatipn between the eastern, middle, 
and southern states ; and every lady hereupon 
finding herself charged in a manner with the 
whole weight of her country's dignity and style, 
dresses, and dashes, and sparkles without mercy, 
at her competitors from other parts of the union. 
Thia^ kind of rivalsbip naturally requires , a vast 
deal of preparation ^nd prodigious quantities 
of supplies. A sober citizen's wife will exhaust 
half a dozen milliners' shops, and sometimes 
starve her. family a whole season, to enable her- 
self to make the Springs^* campaign in style. She 
repairs to the seat of war with a mighty force of 
trunks and bandboxes, like so many ammunition- 
chests, filled with caps, hats, gowns, ribands, 
shawls, and all the var-ious artillery of fashionable 
warfare. The lady of a southern planter will lay 
out the whole annual produce of a rice plantation 
in silver and gold mujslins, lace veils, and new 
liveries, carry a hogshead of tobacco on her head, 
and trail a bale of Sea Island cotton at her heels; 
while .a lady of Boston or Salem will wrap her- 
self up. in the net proceeds of a cargo of whale 
oil, and tie on her hat with a quintal of codfish. 
The planter's ladies, however, have generally 
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the advantage in this contest ; for, as it is an in- 
contestible fact that whoever comes from the' West 
or East Indies, or Georgia, or the Carolinas, or in 
fact any warm climate, is immensely rich, it can* 
not be expected that a simple cit of the north can 
cope with them in style. The planter, therefore, 
who drives four horses abroad and^ a thousand 
negroes at home, and who flourishes up to the 
Springs followed by half a score of bladc^a-moors, 
in gorgeous liveries, is unquestionably superior to 
the northern merchant who plods on in a carriage 
and pair; which being nothing more than is 
quite necessary, has no claim whatever to. style. 
He, however, has his consolation, in fedifig supe- 
rior to the honest cit, who dashes about in a simple 
gig — ^he in return sneers at the country squire, 
who jogs along with his scrubby long-eared pony 
and saddle-bags ; and the squire, by way of 
satisfaction, would make no scruple to run over 
the. unobtrusive pedestrian, were it not that the 
last, being the most independent of the whole, 
might x;hancis to break his head by way of 
retort. 

The great misfortune is, that this style is sup* 
ported at such an expense as sometimes to en- 
croach on the - pocket, and to occasion very 
awkward embarrassments to the tjrro of 
Among a number of instances, Evergreeft 
tions the fate of a dashing hlade from thesoirtfai 
who made his entrie, with a tandem and*twooiit' 
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riders, by the aid of which he attracted the 
attention of all the ladies, and caused a coolness 
between several young couples, who, it was 
thought before his arrival, had a considerable 
kindness for each other. In the course of a fort- 
night his tandem disappeared! — the class of 
^ood folk, who seem to have nothing to do in 
this world but pry into other people's affairs, 
began to stare ! in a little time longer an outrider 
Was missing! — this increased the alarm, and it 
was consequently whispered that he had eaten the 
horses and drank the negro. — N.B. Southern 
gentlemen are very apt to do this on an emergency. 
— -Serious apprehensions were entertained about 
the fate of the remaining servant, which were 
soon verified by his actually vanishing ; and in 
" one little month" the dashing Carolinian 
modestly took his departure in the stage coach — 
universally regretted by the friends who had 
generously relieved him from his cumbrous load 
of style. 

Bve?;green, in the course of his detail, gave very 
many melancholy accounts of a famine which 
raged with great violence at the Springs. Whe- 
ther this was owing to the appetites of the com- 
pany, or to the scarcity which prevailed at the 
inns, he did hot seem inclined to say ; but he de- 
clares that he was for several days in imminent 
danger of starvation, owing to his being a little 
too dilatory in his attendance at the dinner-table.^ 
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He relatea a number of " moving accidents" which 
befel many of the company in their zeal to get a 
good seat at dinner ; on which occasion a kind 
of scrub-race always took place, wherein a vast 
deal of jockeying and unfair play was shown, 
and a variety of squabbles and unseemly alterca- 
tions occurred. But, when arrived at the scene 
of action, it was truly an awful sight to behold 
the confusion, find to hear the tumultuous uproar 
of voices crying out, some for one thing, somef 
for another, to the tuneful accompaniment of 
knives and forks, rattling with all the' energy of 
hungry impatience. — The feast of the Centaurs 
and the Lapithse was nothing when compared 
with a dinner at the Great House. At one time, 
an old gentleman, whose natural irascibility was a 
little sharpened by the gout, had scalded his 
throat by gobbling down a bowl of hot soup in 
a vast hurry in order to secure the first fruitis of 
a roasted, partridge before it was snaipped up by 
some hungry rival ; when, just as he was whet- 
ting his knife and fork, preparatory for a descent 
on the promised land, he had the mortification to 
see it transferred bodily to the plate of a squeam- 
ish little damsel, who was taking the waters for 
debility and' loss of appetite. This was too much 
for the patience of old Crusty ; he thrust his fork 
into the partridge, whipt it into his dish, and cut- 
ting oft' a wing of it— ?« Permit me, missj to help 
you," cried he, presenting th9 mor8eI--theD 
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growling to himself, as he despatched the re- 
mainder, '^Oons ! what should such a little dialky- 
faced puppet do with a whole partridge !" — At 
another time, a mighty sweet disposed old dowa- 
ger, who loomed magnificently at the table, had 
a sauceboat launched upon the capacious lap of a 
8ilver_-sprigged muslin gown, by the manoeuvring 
of a little politic Frenchman, who was dexterously 
attempting to make a lodgement under the covered 
way of a chicken-pie : human nature could not 
bear it ! — the lady bounced round, and with one 
box on the ear, drove the luckiest wight to utter 
annihilation. 

iSut these little cross accidents are amply com- 
pensated by the great variety of amusements 
which abound at this charming resort of beauty 
and fashion. — In the morning the company, each 
like a jolly bacchanalian, with glass in hand, 
sally forth to the Springs ; where the gentlemen, 
who wish to make themselves agreeable, have an 
opportunity of dipping themselves into the good 
opinion of the ladies ; and it is truly delectable to 
see with what grace and adroitness they perform 
this ingratiating feat. Anthony says that it is 
amazing to behold the quantity of water the 
ladies drink on this occasion for the purpose of 
getting an appetite for breakfast. He assures me 
he has been present when a young lady, of un- 
paralleled delicacy, tossed off, in the space of a 
minute or two, one-and-twenty tumblers and & 
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wine-glassfull. On my asking Anthony whediet 
the solicitude of the by-standers was not greatly 
awakened as to what inigfat be the effects of this 
debauch, he replied, that the ladies at Ballston 
had become such great sticklers for the doctrine 
of evaporation, that no gentleman ever ventured 
to remonstrate against this excessive drinking for 
fear of bringing his philosophy into contempt. 
The most notorious water-drinkers, in particular, 
were continually holding forth on the surprising 
quickness with which the Ballston waters evapo- 
rated ; and several gentlemen, who had the hardi- 
hood to question this female philosophy, were 
held in high displeasure. 

After breakfast, every one chooses his amuse- 
ment. Some take a ride into the, pine woods, 
and enjoy the varied and romantic scenery of 
burned trees, post and rail fences, pincrflats, potato 
patches, and log huts ; others scramble lip the 
surrounding sand-hills, that look like the abodes 
of a gigantic race of ants; take a peep* at other 
sand-hills beyond them ; and then-— come down 
again. Others who are romanticj and sundry 
young ladies insist' upon being, so whenever 
they visit the Springs, or go any where into 
the country,, stroll along the borders of a little 
swampy brook that drags itself along like an 
Alexandrine, and that so lazily as not to make a 
single murmur ;— watching the little tadpoles as 
they frolic, right flippantly, in the muddy stream, 
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and listening to the inspiring melody of the frogs 
that croak upon its borders. Some play, at bil- 
liards, some play the fiddle, and some — ^play the 
fool ; the latter being the most prevalent amuse- 
ment at Ballston. 

These, together with abundance of dancing, 
and a prodigious deal of sleeping of afternoons, 
make up the variety of pleasures at the Springs. 
A delicious life of alternate lassitude and fatigue ; 
of laborious dissipation, and listless idlejness ; of 
sleepless nights^ and days spent in that dozing 
Insensibility which ever succeeds them. . Now 
and then, indeed, the influenza, the fever-and- 
ague, or some such pale-faced intruder may 
happen to thro\v a momentary damp on the gen- 
eral felicity ; but on the whole, Evergreen de- 
clares that Ballston wants only six things ; to 
wit — good air, good wine, good living, good beds, 
^ood company, and good-humour, to be the most 
enchanting place in the world ; — excepting Botany 
Bay, Musquito Cove, Dismal Swamp, and the 
Black Hole at Calcutta. 
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LETTER 

FaOM MUSTAFHA RUB-A-DUB KBLI KHAN) 

> ^ - 

7h Asem Ha/tchem^ principal Slave-driver to his 
Highness the Bashaw of Tripoli. 

I 

[The following letter from the sage Mustapha has cost us 
more trouble to decipher and render into tblei^ble EngUsh, thati 
any hitherto published. It was full of blots and erasures, 
particularly the latter part, which we hare no doubt was penned 
in a moment of great wrath and indignation. . Mustapha has often 
a rambUng mode of writing, and his thoughts take such jmao- 
countable turns, that it is difficult to tell one moment where he 
will lead you the next. This is paitieularly obvipu6 in the com- 
mencement of hia letters, which seldom hear much analogy to 
the subsequent parts ; — ^he sets off with a flourish, like a dramatic 
hero, — assumes an air of great pomposity, and struts up .to his 
subject mounted most loftily on stilts. — L> Langstaff.] 

Among the variety of principles by which man- 
kind axe actuated, there is one, my dear Asem, 
which I scarcely know whether jto consider as 
springing from grandeur and nobility of mind, or 
from a refined species of vanity and egotism. It 
is that singular, although almost universal,'desire 
of living in the memory of posterity ; of occupy- 
ing a share of the world's attention^ when we shall 
long since have ceased to be susceptible either of 
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its praise or censure. Most of the passions of the 
mind are bounded by the grave ;— sometimes, 
indeed, an anxious hope or trembling fear will 
venture^ beyond the clouds and darkness that 
rest upon our mortal horizon, and expatiate in 
boundless futurity ; but it is only this active love 
of fame which steadily contemplates its fruition, 
in the applause or gratitude of future ages. In- 
dignant at the narrow liinits which circumscribe 
existence, ambition is for ever struggling to soar 
beyond them ] — to triumph over space and- time, 
and'to bear a name, at least, above the inevitable 
oblivion in which every thing else that cohcerns 
us must b6 involved. It is this, my friend, which 
prompts the patriot to his most heroic achieve- 
ments ; which inspires the sublimest strains of 
the poet, and breathes ethereal fire into the pro- 
ductions of the painter and the statustry. 

For this the monarch rears the lofty column ; 
the laurelled conqueror claims the triumphal 
arch; while the obscure individual, who has 
moved in an humbler sphere, asks but a plain 
and simpte stone to mark his grave, and bear to 
the next generation this important druth, that he 
was born, died — and was buried. It was this 
passion which once erected the vast Numidian 
piles, whose ruins we have so ^ often regarded 
with wonder, asr the shades of evening — fit em- 
blems of oblivion — gradually stole over and en- 
veloped them in darkness. — It was this which 

g2 
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gave being to those sublime monuments of Sara- 
cenic magnificence, which nod in mouldering 
desolation, as the blast sweeps over our deserted 
plains. — How futile are all our efforts to evade 
the obliterating hand of time ! As I traversed 
the dreary wastes of Egypt, on my joqrney to 
Grand Cairo, I stopped my camel for a while, 
and contemplated, in awful admiration, the stu- 
pendous pyramids. An appalling silence pre- 
vailed around— such as reigns in the wilderness 
when the tempest is hushed and the beasts of 
prey have retired to their dens. The myriads 
that had once been employed in rearing these 
lofty mementoes of human vanity, whose busy 
hum once enUvened the solitude of the desert- 
had all been swept from the earth by the irresist- 
ible arm of death— -all werQ mingled with their 
native dust ; all were forgotten ! Even the mighty 
names which these sepulchres were designed to 
perpetuate had long, isince faded from remeip>- 
brance : history and tradition afforded but vague 
conjectures^ and the pyramids imparted a humil* 
iating lesson to the candidate for immortality. — 
Alas ! alas ! said I to myself, how mutable are 
the foundations on which our proudest hopes of 
future fame are reposed ! He who imagines he 
has secured to himself the meed of deathless 
renown, indulges in deluding visions which only 
bespeak the vanity of the dreamer. The storied 
obelisk) the triumphal arch, the swelling dome 
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shall crumble into dust, and the names they 
would preserve from obliirion shall often pass 
away before their own duration ier. accomplished. 

Yet this pai^sion for fame, hower^r ridiculous 
in the eye of the philosopher, deserves respect 
and consideration, from having been the source 
of so maiiy illustrious actions ; and hence it has 
been the practice, in all enlightened governments, 
to perpetuate by monuments the memory of great 
men, as a testimony of respect for the illustrious 
dead, and to awaken in the bosoms of posterity 
an emulation to merit the same honourable dis- 
tinction. The people of the American logocracy, 
who pride themselves upon improving on every 
precept or example of ancient or modern govern- 
ments, have discovered a new -mode of exciting 
this love of glory — a mode by which they do 
honour to their gfeat men even in their life-time. 

Thou must have observed, by this time, that 
they manage every thing in a manner peculiar 
to themselves ; and doubtless in the best possible 
manner; seeing they have denominated them- 
selves ^'the most enlightened people under the 
sun.'' Thou wilt, therelFore, perhaps, be curious 
to know how they contrive to honour the name 
of a living patriot, and what unheard-of mot^u- 
ment they erect in memory of his achievements. 
By the fiery beard of the mighty Barbarossa, but 
I can scarcely preserve the sobriety of a true dis- 
ciple of Mahomet while I tell thee ! — Wilt thou 

13» 
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not smile, O Mussulman of invincible gravity, to 
learn that they honour their great mfin by eating, 
and that the only trophy erected to their exploits 
is a public dinner ! But, trust me, Asem,^ even 
in this measure, whimsical as it may seem, the 
philosophic and considerate spirit of this people 
is admirably displayed. Wisely concluding, that ^ 
when the hero is dead he becomes insensible to 
the voice of fame, the song of adulation, or the 
splendid trophy, they have determined that he 
shall enjoy his quantum of celebrity while living, 
and revel in the full enjoyment of a nine days' 
immortality. The barbarous nations 6f ^tiquity 
immolated human victims to the memory of their 
lamented dead, but the enlightened Americans 
offer up whole hecatombs of geese and calves, 
and oceans of wine, in honour of the illustrious 
living ; and the patriot has the felidt3rof hearing 
from every quarter the vast exploits in gluttony 
and re;velling that have- been celebriuted to the 
glory of his name. 

No sooner does a citizen signalize himself in a 
conspicuous manner in the service of bis country, 
than all the gormandizers assemble, and dis- 
charge the national debt of gratitude-^y giving 
him a dinner : not that he really receives all 
the luxuries provided on this occasion — no, my 
friend, it is ten chances to one that the great man 
does not taste a morsel from the ta^ble, and is, 
perhaps, five hundred miles distant ; and, to let 
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thee into a melancholy fact, a patriot, under this 
economic goverhment, may be often in want of a 
dinner, while dozens are devoured in his praise. 
Neither are these repasts spread out for the hun- 
gry and necessitous, who might otherwise be 
filled with food and gladness, and inspired to 
shout forth the illustrious name which had been 
the means of their enjoyment — far from this, 
Asem, it is the rich only who indulge in the 
banquet: those who pay fbr the dainties are 
alone privileged to enjoy them ; so that, while 
opening their purses in honour of the patriot, 
they at the same time fulfil a great maxim, which 
in this country comprehends all the rules of pru- 
dence, and all the duties a man owes to himself 
-^namely, getting the worth of their money. 

In process of time this mode of testifying 
public applause has been found so marvellously 
agreeable, that they extend it to events as well as 
characters, and eat in. triumph at the news of a 
treaty— ^t the anniversary of any grand national 
era, or at the gaining of that splendid victory of 
the tongue — an election. Nay, so far do they 
carry it, that certain days are set apart, when the 
guzzlers, the gormandizers, and the wine-bibbers 
meet together to celebrate a grand indigestion, iu 
memory of some great event ; and every man, 
in the zeal of patriotism, gets devoutly drunk — 
"as the act directs." Then, my friend, mayest 
thou behold the subKtne spectacle of love of 
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eountry, elevating itself from a sentiment into an 
appetite, whetted to the quick with the cheering 
prospect of tables loaded with the fat things of 
the land. On this occasion every man is anxious 
to fall to work, cram himself in honour bf the 
day, and risk a surfeit in the glorious cause. 
Some, I have been told, actually fast for four-and- 
twenty hours preceding, that they piay be ena- 
bled to do greater honour to the feast ; and cer- 
tainly, if eating and drinking are patriotic rites, 
he who eats and drinks most, and proves himself 
the greatest glutton, is undoubtedly the most dis- 
tinguished patriot. Such, at any rate, seems to 
be the opinion here; and they act up to it so 
rigidly, that by the time it is dark, every kennel 
in the neigJibourhood teems with illustrious mem- 
bers of the sovereign people, wallowipg jn their 
congenial element of mud and mire. 

These patriolic feasts, or rather national monu- 
ments, are patronised and promoted by certain 
inferior cadis, called aldermen, who are com- 
monly complimented with their direction. These 
dignitaries, as far as I can learn, are geiierally 
appointed on account of their great talents for 
eating, — a qualification peculiarly necessary in 
the discharge of their oflSicial duties. They hold 
frequent meetings at taverns and hotels, where 
they enter into solemn consultations for the bene- 
fit of lobsters and turtles ; — establish wholesome 
regulations for the safety and preservation of fi3h 
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and wikl-fowL; appoint the season most proper 
for ei^ing oysters ; — ^inquire into, the economy of 
taverns, the character of publicans, and the abili- 
ties, of their cook;s ^ and discuss, most learnedly, 
the merits of a bowl of soup, a chicken-pie, or a 
haunch of venison. In e^ word, the alderman 
has absohite control in all matter of eating, 
and superintends the whole police of — th$ belly. 
Having, in the prosecution of their important 
office, signalized themselves at so many public 
festivals ; having gorged so often on patriotism 
and pudding, and entombed so many great 
nam^s in their extensive maws ; thou wilt easily 
conceive that they wax portly apace, that they 
fatten, on the fame of mighty men, and that their 
rotundity, like the rivers, the lakes, and the 
mountains of their country, must be on a great 
scale ! Even 50, my friend ^ and when I some- 
times see a portly alderman, puffing along, and 
swelling as if he had the world under his waist- 
coat, I cannot help looking upon hini as a walk- 
ing monument, and am. often ready to exclaim— 
" 'Tell me, thou njajestic mortal, thou breathing 
catacomb ! to what illustrious character, what 
mighty event, does that capacious carcass of 
thine bear testimony ?" 

,But though the enlightened citizens of this 
logocracy eat in honour of their-friends, yet they 
drink destruction to their enemies. Yea, Asem, 
wo. unto those who are doomed to undergo the 
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public vengeance at a public dinner. No sooner 
are the viands removed, than they prepare for 
merciless and exterminating hostilities. They 
drink the intoxicating juice of the grape, out of 
little glass cups, and over each- draught* pro- 
nounce a short sentence or prayer. Not such a 
prayer as thy virtjious heart would dictate, thy 
pious lips give utterance to, my good Asem ; not 
a tribute of thanks to all bountiful Allah, nor an 
humble supplication for Iiis blessing on the 
draught ! No, my friend, it is merely a toast, 
that is to say, a fulsome tribute of flattery to thefr 
demagogies ; a laboured sally of affected senti- 
ment or national egotism j or, what is more des- 
picable, a malediction on their enemies * an 
empty threat of vengeance, or a petition for their 
destruction \ For toasts,- thou must know, are 
another kind of missile weapon in a fogocracy, 
and are Jeyelled from afar, like the annoying 
arrows of the Tartars. 

Oh, Asem ! couldst thou but witness one of 
these patriotic, these monumental dmners ; how 
furiously the flame of patriotism blazes forth, how 
suddenly they vanquish armies, subjugate whole 
countries, and exterriiinate natrons in a bumper, 
— thou wouldst more than ever admire the force 
of that omnipotent weapon the tongue, j^t these 
moments every coward becomes a hero, every 
ragamuffin an invincible warrior; and the most 
zealous votaries of peace and quiet forget, for a 
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while, their cherished maxims, and join in the fu- 
rious attack. Toast succeeds toast ; — kings, em- 
perors, .bashaws, are like chaff before the tempest. 
The inspired patriot vanquishes jleets with a 
single gun-boat, and swallows down navies at a 
.draught ; until, overpowered with victory and 
wine, he sinks upon the field of battle, dead 
drunk in his country's cause. Sword of the 
puissant Khalid ! what a display of valour is 
here : th^ sons of Afric are hardy, brave, and en- 
terprising) but they can achieve nothing like this. 
Happy would it be if this mania for toasting 
extended no farther than to the expression of 
national resentment. Though we might smile 
at the impotent vapouring and windy hyperbole, 
by which it is distinguished, yet we would excuse 
it, as the unguarded overflowings of a heart, 
glowing .wiili national injuries^ and indignant at 
the insults offered to its country. But alas, my 
firiend, private resentment, individual hatred, and 
the illiberal spirit of party, are let loose on these 
festive occasions. Even the names of individu- 
als, of unoffending fellow-<5itizens, are sometimes 
dragged forth to undergo the slanders and exe- 
crations of a distempered herd of revellers.*— 

JVb/c, by William Wizardj B*q* 

* It w«uld seem that in this sentenc^ the sage Muslapha had 
reference to a patriotic dinner, celebrated last fourth of July, 
when they righteously drank perdition to an unoflfending indi 
▼idualy^ rerily thought " they had done the sla.te some service.*' 
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Head of Mahomet ! — ^how vindictive, how insa- 
tiably vindictisre must be that spirit which can 
drug the mantling bowl with gall and bitterness, 
and indulge an^ angry passion in the moment of 
rejoicing ! — " Wine," says their poet, " is like sun- 
shine to the heart, which, under it& generous in- 
fluence, expands with good-will, atid becomes the 
very temple of philanthropy." * Strange, that in a 
temple consecrated to such divinity there should 
remain a secret corner polluted by the lurl^ings 
of malice and revenge ; strange,'that in the full 
flow of social enjoyment these votaries of plea- 
sure can turn aside to call down curses on the 
head of a fellow-creature. Despic€cblQ souls ! ye 
are unworthy of being citizens of this "most en-^ 
lightened country under the sun :" >rather herd 
with the inurderous savages who prowl the 
mountains of Tibesti ; who stain their midnight 
orgies with the blood of the innocent wanderer, 
and drink their infernal potations from the sculls 
of the victims they have massacred. 

And yet, trust me, Asem, this spirit of vin- 
dictive cowardice is not owing to any inherent 
depravity of soul ; for, on other occasions I have 
had ample proof that this nation is mild and mer- 

This amiabliB custom of *^ eating an4 dridking damnation" to 
others, is not confined to any party ; for a month or two after the 
fourth of July, the different newspapers file off'their columns of 
patriotic toasts againat each other, and take a pride in showing 
how brilliantly their partisans can vilify public characters in th^ 
cups — " they doliut jest — ^poison in jest," as Hamlet says. 
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cifu], brave and magnanimous. Neither is it 
owing to any defect in their poUtical or religious 
precepts. The principles inculcated by their 
rulers on all occasions breathe a spirit of univer- 
sal philanthropy ; and as to their religion, much 
as I am devoted to the Koran of our divine pro- 
phet, still I cannot but acknowledge with admi- 
ration the mild forbearance, the amiable benevo- 
lence, the sublime morality bequeathed them by 
the founder of their faith. Thou rememberest 
the doctrines of the mild Nazarene, who preached 
peace and good- will to all mankind ; who, when 
be was reviled, reviled not again ; who blessed 
those who cursed him, and prayed for those who 
despitefuUy used and persecuted him ! What 
then can give rise to this uncharitable, this in- 
human custom among the disciples of a master 
so gentle and forgiving ? — It is that fiend politics, 
Asem, — that baneful fiend, which bewildereth 
every brain, and poisons every social feeling; 
which intrudes itself at the festive banquet, and, 
like the detestable harpy, pollutes the very viands 
of the table; which prompts the assassin to 
launch his poisoned arrows from behmd the 
social board ; and which renders the bottle, that 
boasted promoter of good-fellowship and hilarity, 
an infernal engine charged with direful com- 
bustion. 

Oh, Asem ! Asem ! how does my liearl sicken 
when I contemplate these cowardly barbarities ; 
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let me, therefore, if possible, withdraw my atten- 
tion from them for ever. My feelings have borne 
me from my subject ; and from the monuments 
of ancient greatness, I have wandered to those of 
modem degradation. My warmest wishes re- 
main with thee, thou most illustrious of slave- 
drivers ; mayest thou ever be sensible of the mer- 
cies of our great prophet, who, in compassion to 
human imbecility, has prohibited his disciples 
from the use of the deluding beverage of the 
grape ; — that enemy to reason — that promoter of 
defamation — that auxiliary oipolUics. 

Ever thine, 

MUSTAPHA. 
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AUTUMNAL REFLECTIONS. 

BY LAUNCELOT LANGSTZTF^ ESQ. 

When a man is quietly journeying downwards 
into the valley of the shadow of departed youth, 
and begins to contemplate in a shortened perspect- 
ive the end of his pilgrimage, he becomes more 
solicitous than ever that the remainder of his 
wayfaring should be smooth and pleasant ; and 
that the evening of his life, like the evening of a 
summer's day, should fade away in mild unin- 
terrupted serenity. If haply his heart has es- 
caped uninjured through the dangers of a seduct- 
ive world, it may then administer to the purest 
of his felicities, and its chords vibrate more mu- 
sically for the trials they have sustained : — ^like 
the viol, which yields a melody sweet in propor- 
tion to its age. 

To a mind thus temperately harmonized, thus 
matured and mellowed by a long lapse of years, 
there is something truly congenial in the quiet 
enjoyment of our early autumn in the tranquil- 
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lity of the country. There is a sober and chas- 
tened air of gayety diffused over the face of 
nature, peculiarly interesting to an old man ; and 
when he views the surrounding landscape with- 
ering under his eye, it seems as if he and nature 
were taking a last farewell of each other, and 
parting with a melancholy smile : — ^like a couple 
of old friends, who, having sported away the 
spring and summer of life together, part at the 
approach of winter with a kind of prophetic fear 
that they are never to meet again » 

It is either my good fortune or mishap to be 
keenly susceptible to the influence of the atmo- 
sphere ; and I can feel in the morning, before I 
open my window, .whether the wind be easterly^ 
It will not therefore, I presume, be considered an 
extravagant instance of vain glory, when I assert 
that there are few men who can discriminate 
move accurately, in the different varieties of 
damps, fogs, Scotch mists, and north-east storms,, 
than myself. To the great discredit of my phi- 
losophy I confess, I seldom fail to anathematize 
and excommunicate the weather, when it sports 
too rudely with my sensitive system ; but then I 
always endeavour to atone therefore by eulogi- 
zing it when deserving of approbation. And as 
most of my readers, simple folk, make but one 
distinction, to wit, rain and sunshine — living in 
most honest ignorance of the various nice shades 
which distinguish oiie fine day flrom another — I 
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take the trouble, from time to time, of letting them 
into some of the secrets of nature. — So will they 
be the better enabled to enjoy her beauties, with 
the zest of connoisseurs, and derive at least as 
much information from my pages as from the 
weather-wise lore of the almanac. 

Much of my recreation, since I retreated to the 
Hall, has consisted of making little excursions 
through the neighbourhood ; which abounds in 
the variety of wild, romantic, and luxuriant 
landscape that generally characterizes the scenery 
in the vicinity of our rivers. There is not an 
eminence within a circuit of many miles but 
commands an extensive range of diversified and 
enchanting prospect. 

Often have I rambled to the summit of some 
favourite hill, and thence, with feelings sweetly 
tranquil as the lucid expanse of the heavens that 
canopied me, have noted the slow and almost 
imperceptible changes that mark the waning year. 
There are many features peculiar to our autumn, 
and which give it an individual character. The 
" green and yellow melancholy" that first steals 
over the landscape — the mild and steady serenity 
of the weather, and the transparent purity of the 
atmosphere, speak not merely to the senses but the 
heart, — it is the season of liberal emotions. To 
tfiis succeeds a fantastic gayety, a motley dress, 
which the woods assume, where green and yellow, 
orange, purple, crimson, and scarlet, are whimsi- 

14 * 



1G2 WUIM'WHAHS AMD OFINIOIIS 

cally blended together. — A sickly splendour this ! 
like the wild and broken-hearted gayety that 
sometimes precedes dissolution ; or that childish 
sportiveness of superannuated age, proceeding, 
not from a vigorous flow of animal spirits, but 
from the decay and imbecility of the mind. We 
might, perhaps, be deceived by this gaudy garb of 
nature, were it not for the rustling of the falling 
leaf, which, breaking the stillness of the scene, 
seems to announce, in prophetic whispers, the 
dreary winter that is approaching. When I have 
sometimes seen a young thrifty oak, changing its 
hue of sturdy vigour for a bright but transient 
glow of red, it has recalled to my mind the 
treacherous bloom that once mantled the cheek 
of a friend who is now no more ; and which, 
whUe it seemed to promise a long life of jocund 
spirits, was the sure precusor of premature decay. 
In a little while this ostentatious foliage dis- 
appears — the close of autumn leaves but one 
wide expanse of dusky brown, save where some 
rivulet steals along, bordered with little strips of 
green grass. — The woodland echoes no more to 
the carols of the feathered tribes that sported in 
the leafy covert, and its solitude and silence are 
uninterrupted except by the plaintive whistle of 
the quail, the barking of the squirrel,-or the still 
more melancholy wintry wind, which, rushing 
and swelling through the hollows of the moun- 
tains, sighs through the leafless branches of the 
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grove, and seems to mourn the desolation of the 
year. 

To one who, like myself, is fond of drawing 
comparisons between the different divisions of 
life and those of the seasons, there will appear a 
striking analogy which, connects the feelings of 
the aged with the decline of the year. Often as 
I contemplate the mild, uniform, and genial lustre 
with which the sun cheers and invigorates us in 
the month of October ; and the almost impercep- 
tible haze which, without obscuring, tempers all 
the asperities of the landscape, and gives to every 
object a character of stillness and repose ; I cannot 
help comparing it with that portion of existence 
when the spring of youthful hope and the sum- 
mer of the passions having gone by, reason 
assumes an undisputed sway, and lights us on 
with bright but undazzling lustre, adown the 
hill of life. There is a full and mature luxuri- 
ance in the fields that fills the bosom with gener- 
ous and disinterested content. It is not the 
thoughtless extravagance of spring, prodigal only 
in blossoms ; nor the languid voluptuousness of 
summer, feverish in its enjoyments, and teeming 
only with immature abundance. — It is that certain 
fruition of the labours of the past — that prospect 
of comfortable realities, which those will be sure 
to enjoy who have improved the bounteous 
smiles of heaven, nor wasted away their spring 
and summer in trifling or criminal indulgence. 
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Cousin Pindar, who is my constant companion 
in these expeditions, and who still possesses much 
of the fire and energy of youthful sentiment, and 
a buxom hilarity of the spirits, often indeed 
draws me from these half-melancholy reveries, 
and makes me feel young again by the enthu- 
siasm with which he contemplates, and the 
animation with which he eulogizes, the beauties 
of nature displayed before him. His enthusiastic 
disposition never allows him to enjoy things by 
halves, and his feelings are continually breaking 
out in notes of admiration, and ejaculations that 
sober reason might perhaps deem extravagant. 
But for my part, when I see a hale hearty old 
man, who has jostled through the rough path of 
the world without having worn away the fine 
edge of his feelings, or blunted his sensibility to 
natural and moral beauty, I compare him to the 
evergreen of the forest, whose colours, instead of 
fading at the approach of winter, seem to assume 
additional lustre when contrasted with the sur- 
rounding desolation. Such a man is my friend 
Pindar ; — yet sometimes, and particularly at the 
approach of evening, even he will fall into my 
humour ; but he soon recovers his natural tone 
of spirits ; and, naounting on the elasticity of his 
mind, like Ganymede on the eagle's wing, he 
soars to the ethereal regions of sunshine and 
fancy. 

One afternoon we had strolled to the top of a 
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high hill in the neighbourhood of the Hall, which 
commands an almost boundless prospect ; and as 
the shadows began to lengthen aroun^ us, and 
the distant mountains to fade into mists, my 
cousin was seized with a moralizing fit. "It 
seems to me," said he, laying his hand lightly on 
my shoulder, " that there is just at this season, 
and this hour, a sympathy between us and the 
world we are now contemplating. The evening 
is stealing upon nature as well as upon us ; — the 
shadows of the opening day have given place to 
those of its close ; and the only difference is, that 
in the morning they were before us, now they are 
behind ; and that the first vanished in the splen- 
dours of noonday, the latter will be lost in the 
oblivion of night. — Our * May of life,' my dear 
Launce, has for ever fled ; our summer is over 
and gone ; but," continued he, suddenly recover- 
ing himself and slapping me gayly on the shoulder^ 
-^"but why should we repine? — What though the 
capricious zephyrs of spring, the heats and hur- 
ricanes of summer, have given place to the sober 
sunshine of autumn — and though the woods 
begin to assume the dappled livery of decay !— 
yet the prevailing colour is still green— gay, 
sprightly green. 

'^Letusthen comfort ourselves with this re- 
Section ; that though the shades of the morning 
have given place to those of the evening,— 
though the spring is past, the summer over, and 
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the autumn come,— still you and I go on our way 
rcyoicing ; and while, like the lofty mountains of 
our Southern America, our heads are covered 
with snow, still, like them, we feel the genial 
warmth of spring and summer playing upon our 
bosoms." 



BY LAUNCELOT LANGSTAFF, ESQ. 

In the description which I gave some time 
since of Cockloft-hall, I totally forgot to make 
honourable mention of the library, which I con- 
fess was a most inexcusable oversight; for in 
truth it would bear a comparison, in point of 
usefulness and eccentricity, with the motley col- 
lection of the renowned hero of La Mancha. 

It was chiefly gathered together by my grand- 
father ; who spared neither pains nor expense to 
procure specimens of the oldest, most quaint, 
and insufierable books in the whole compass of 
English, Scotch, and Irish literature. There is 
a tradition in the family, that the old gentleman 
once gave a grand entertainment in consequence 
of having got possession of a copy of a philippic 
by Archbishop Anselm, against the unseemly 
luxury of long-toed shoes, as worn by the cour- 
tiers in the time of William Rufus ; which he 
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purchased of an honest brickmaker in the neigh- 
bourhood, for a little less than forty times its 
value. He had undoubtedly a singular reverence 
for old authors, and his highest eulogium on his 
library was, that it consisted of books not to be 
met with in any other collection ; and, as the 
phrase is, entirely out of print. The reason of 
which was, I suppose, that they were not worthy 
of being reprinted. 

Cousin Christopher preserves these relics with 
great care, and has added considerably to the col- 
lection ; for with the Hall he has inherited almost 
all the whim-whams of its former possessor. He 
cherishes a reverential regard for the ponderous 
tomes of Greek and Latin ; though he knows 
about as much of these languages as a youcg 
Bachelor of Arts does a year or two after leaving 
college. A worm-eaten work in eight or ten 
volumes he compares to an old family, more re- 
spectable for its antiquity than its splendour ; — a 
lumbering folio he considers as a duke ; a sturdy 
quarto as an earl ; and a row of gilded duodeci- 
mos as so many gallant knights of the garter. 
But as to modern works of literature, they are 
thrust into trunks and drawers, as intruding up- 
starts, and regarded with as much contempt as 
mushroom nobility in England ; who, having 
risen to grandeur merely by their talents and 
services, are regarded as utterly unworthy to 
mingle their blood with those noble currento that 
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can be traced without a single contaminatioii 
through a long line of, perhaps, useless and prof- 
ligate ancestors, up to William the Bastard^ 
cook, or butler, or groom, or some one of Hollo's 
freebooters. 

Will Wizard, whose studies are of a whixnsioal 
complexion, takes great delight in ransacking the 
library ; and has been, during his late sojoum- 
ings at the Hall, very constant and devout in his 
visits to this receptacle of obsolete learning. He 
seemed particularly tickled with the contents of 
die great mahogany chest of drawers mentioned 
in the beginning of this work. This venerable 
piece of architecture has fro\;(med in suUen 
majesty from a corner of the library, time out of 
mind ; and is filled with musty manuscripts, some 
in my grandfather's handwriting, and others evi- 
dently written long before his day. 

It was a sight worthy of a man's seeing, to be- 
hold Will, with his outlandish phiz, poring over 
scrawls that would puzzle a whole society of 
antiquarians to expound, and diving into recep- 
tacles of trumpery, which for a century past had 
been undisturbed by mortal hand. He would sit 
for whole hours, with a phlegmatic patience un- 
known in these degenerate days, except, perad- 
venture, among the High Dutch commentators, 
prying into the quaint obscurity of musty parch- 
ments, until his whole face seemed to be con- 
verted into a folio leaf of black-letter ; and occ«^ 
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nonaIl7, when the whimsical meaning of an 
obscure passage flashed on his mind, his counte- 
nance would curl up into an expression of Gothic 
risibility, not unlike the physiognomy of a cab- 
bage-leaf shrivelling before a hot fire. 

At such times there was no getting Will to 
join in our walks, or take any part in our usual 
recreations : he hardly gave us an Oriental talc 
in a week, and would smoke so inveterately, that 
no one else dared enter the library under pain of 
suffocation. This was more especially the case 
when he encountered any knotty piece of writing ; 
and he honestly confessed to me that one worm- 
eaten manuscript, written in a pestilent crabbed 
hand, had cost him a box of the best Spanish 
cigars before he could make it out ; and, after all, 
it was not worth a tobacco-stalk. Such is the 
turn of my knowing associate ; only let him get 
fairly in the track of any odd out-of-the-way 
whim-wham, and away he goes, whip and cut, 
until he either runs down his game, or runs 
himself out of breath. I never in my life met 
with a man who rode his hobby-horse more in- 
tolerably hard than Wizard. 

One of his favourite occupations for some time 
past has been the hunting of black-letter, which 
he holds in high regard ; and he often hints that 
learning has been on the decline ever since the 
introduction of the Roman alphabet. An old 
book, printed three hundred years ago, is a 
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treasure; and a ragged scroU, about one half 
unintelligble, fills him with rapture. Oh ! with 
what enthusiasm will he dwell on the discovery 
of the Pandects of Justinian, and Livy's history ; 
and when he relates the pious exertions of the 
Medici, in recovering the lost treasures of Greek 
and Roman literature, his eye brightens, and his 
face assumes all the splendour of an illuminated 
manuscript. 

Will had vegetated for a considerable time in 
perfect tranquillity among dust and cobwebs, 
when one morning, as we were gathered on the 
piazza, listening with exemplary patience to one 
of cousin Christopher's long stories about the 
revolutionary war, we were suddenly electrified 
by an explosion of laughter from the library. My 
readers, unless peradventure they have heard 
honest Will laugh, can form no idea of the pro- 
digious uproar he makes. To hear liim in a 
forest you would imagine, that is to say, if you 
were classical enough, that the. satyrs and the 
dryads had just discovered a pair of rural lovers 
in the shade, and were deriding, with bursts of 
obstreperous laughter, the blushes of the nymph 
and the indignation of the swain : or if it were 
suddenly, as in the present instance, to break 
upon the serene and pensive silence of an au- 
tumnal morning, it would cause a sensation some- 
thing like that which arises from hearing a sud- 
den clap of thunder in a summer's day, when not 
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a cloud is to be seen above the horizon. In 
short, 1 recommend Will's laugh as a sovereign 
remedy for the spleen ; and if any of our readers 
are troubled with that villanous complaint, which 
can hardly be, if they make good use of our 
works, I advise them earnestly to get introduced 
to him forthwith. 

This outrageous merriment of Will's, as may 
be easily supposed, threw the whole family into 
a violent fit of wondering : we all, with the ex- 
ception of Christopher, who took the interruption 
in high dudgeon, silently stole up to the library ; 
and, boltipg in upon him, were fain at the first 
glance to join in his aspiring roar. His face — but 
I despair to give an idea of his appearance ! — 
and until his portrait, which is now in the hands 
of an eminent artist, is engraved, my readers 
must be content : I promise them that they shall 
one day«pr other have a striking likeness of Will's 
indescribable phiz, in all its native comeliness. 

Upon my inquiring the occasion of his mirth, 
he thrust an old rusty, musty, and dusty manu- 
script into my hand, of which I could not deci- 
pher one word out of ten, without more trouble 
than it was worth. This task, however, he 
kindly took off" my hands ; and in little more 
than eight-and-forty hours produced a translation 
into fair Roman letters ; though he assured me 
it had lost a vast deal of its humour by being 

modernized and degraded into plain English. la 
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return for the great pains he had taken, I could 
not do less than insert it in our work. Will in- 
forms me that it is but one sheet of a stupendous 
bundle which, still remains uninvestigated ; — 
who was the author we have not yet discovered ; 
but a note on the back, in my grandfather's hand- 
writing, informs us that it was presented to him 
as a literary curiosity by his particular friend, 
the illustrious Rip Van Dam, formerly lieutenant- 
governor of the colony of New- Amsterdam ; and 
whose fame, if it has never reached these latter 
days, it is only because he was too modest a man 
ever to do anything worthy of being particularly 
recorded. 



CHAP. CIX. 

Of the Chronicles of the renowned and ancient 

City of Gotham. 

How Gotham city conquered was, 

And how the folk turned apes — because. — Link, Fid, 

Albeit, much about this time it did fall out 
that the thrice-renowned and delectable city of 
Gotham did suffer great discomfiture, and was 
reduced to perilous extremity, by the invasion and 
assaults of the Hoppingtots. These are a people 
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inhabiting a far distant country, exceedingly plea- 
saunte and fertile ; but they being withal egre- 
giously addicted to migrations, do thence issue 
forth in mighty swarms, like the Scythians of 
old, overrunning divers countries and common- 
wealths, and committing great devastations where- 
soever they do go, by their horrible and dreadful 
feats and prowesses. They are specially noted 
for being right valorous in all exercises of the 
leg ; and of them it hath been rightly affirmed 
that no nation in all Christendom, or elsewhere, 
can cope with them in the adroit, dexterous, and 
jocund shaking of the heel. 

This engaging excellence doth stand unto 
them a sovereign recommendation, by the which 
they do insinuate themselves into universal favour 
and good countenance ; and it is a notable fact 
that, let a Hoppingtot but once introduce a foot 
into company, and it goeth hardly if he doth not 
contrive to flourish his whole body in thereafter. 
The learned Linkum Fidelius, in his famous and 
unheard-of treatise on man, whom he defineth, 
with exceeding sagacity, to be a corn-cutting, 
tooth-drawing animal, is particularly minute and 
elaborate in treating of the nation of the Hop- 
pingtots ; and betrays a little of the Pythagorean 
in his theory, inasmuch as he accounteth for their 
being so wondrously adroit in pedestrian exer- 
cises, by supposing that they did originally ac- 
quire this unaccountable and unparalleled apti- 
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tude for huge and unmatchable feats of the leg, 
by having heretofore been condemned for their 
numerous offences against that harmless race of 
bipeds, or quadrupeds (for herein the sage Linkum 
appeareth to doubt and waver exceedingly), the 
frogs, to animate their bodies for the space of one or 
two generations. He also giveth it as his opinion, 
that the name of Hoppingtots is manifestly de- 
rivative from this transmigration. Be this, how- 
ever, as it may, the matter, albeit it hath been the 
subject of controversy among the learned, is but 
little pertinent to the subject of this history; 
wherefore shall we treat and consider it as 
naughte. 

Now these people, being thereto impelled by 
a superfluity of appetite, and a plentiful deficiency 
of the wherewithal to satisfy the same, did take 
thought that the ancient . and venerable city of 
Gotham was, peradventure, possessed of mighty 
treasures, and did, moreover, abound with all 
manner of fish and flesh, and eatables and drink- 
ables, and such like delightsome and wholesome 
excellences withal. Whereupon; calling a coun- 
cil of the most active-heeled warriors, they did 
resolve forthwith to put forth a mighty array, 
make themselves masters of the same, and revel 
in the good things of the land- ^o this were 
they hotly stirred up, and wickedly incited, by 
two redoubtable and renowned warriors, hight 
Pirouet and Rigadoon ; ycleped in such sort, by 
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reason that they were two mighty, vahant, and 
invincible little men ; utterly famous for the vic- 
tories of the leg, which they had, on divers illus- 
trious occasions, right gallantly achieved. 

These doughty champions did ambitiously and 
wickedly inflame the minds of their countrymen, 
with gorgeous descriptions, in the which they did 
cunninglie set forth the marvellous riches and 
luxuries of Gotham ; where Hoppingtots might 
have garments for their bodies, shirts to their 
ruflaies, and might riot most merrily every day 
in* the week on beef, pudding, and such like 
lusty dainties. They, Pirouet and Rigadoon, did 
likewise hold out hopes of an easy conquest ; for- 
asmuch as the Gothamites were as yet but little 
versed in the mystery and science of handling 
the legs ; and being, moreover, like unto that 
notable bully of antiquity, Achilles, most vul- 
nerable to all attacks on the heel, would doubtless 
surrender at the very first assault. Whereupon, 
on the hearing of this inspiriting counsel, the 
Hoppingtots did set up a prodigious great cry of 
joy, shook their heels in triumph, and were all 
impatience to dance on to Gotham and take it by 
storm. 

The cunning Pirouet and the arch caitiff Riga- 
doon knew full well how to profit by this enthu- 
siasm. They forthwith did order every man to 
arm himself with a certain pestilent little weapon, 
called a fiddle; to pack up in his knapsack a 
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pair of silk breeches, the like of ruffles, a cocked 
hat the form of a half-moon, a bundle of cat-gut 
— and inasmuch as in marching to Gotham the 
army might, peradventure, be smitten with scar- 
city of provisions, they did account it proper that 
each man should take especial care to carry with 
him a bunch of right merchantable onions. Hav- 
ing proclaimed these orders by sound of fiddle, 
they, Pirouet and Rigadoon, did accordingly put 
their army behind them^ tad striking up the 
right jolly and sprightfuU tune of Ca Ira, away 
they all capered towards the devoted city of 
Gotham, with a most horrible and appalling chat- 
tering of voices. 

Of their first appearance before the beleaguered 
town, and of the various* difiiculties which did 
encounter them in their march, this history saith 
not : being that other matters of more weighty 
import require to be written. When that the 
army of the Hoppingtots did peregrinate within 
sight of Gotham, and the people of the city did 
behold the villanous and hitherto unseen capers 
and grimaces which they did make, a most hor- 
rific panic was stirred up among the citizens ; 
and the sages of the town fell into great despond- 
ency and tribulation, as supposing that these 
invaders were of the race of the Jig-hees, who 
did make men into baboons when they achieved 
a conquest over them. The sages, therefore, 
called upon all the dancing men and dancing 
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women, and exhorted them, with great vehe- 
mency of speech, to make heel against the inva- 
ders, and to put themselves upon such gallant 
defence, such glorious array, and such sturdy 
evolution, elevation, and transposition of the foot, 
as might incontinently impester the legs of the 
Hoppingtots, and produce their complete discom- 
fiture. But so it did happen, by great mischance, 
that divers light-heeled youth of Gotham, more 
especially those who are descended from three 
wise men so renowned of yore, for having most 
venturesomely voyaged over sea in a bowl, were 
firom time to time captured and inveigled into 
the camp of the enemy ; where, being foolishly 
cajoled and treated for a season with outlandish 
disports and pleasauntries. they were sent back to 
their friends, entirely changed, degenerated, and 
turned topsy-turvey ; insomuch that they thought 
thenceforth of nothing but their heels, always 
essaying to thrust them into the most manifest 
point of view ;— and, in a word, as might truly be 
affirmed, did for ever after walk upon their heads 
outright. 

And the Hoppingtots did day by day, and at 
late hours of the night, wax more and more 
urgent in this their investment of the city. At 
one time they would, in goodly procession, make 
an open assault by sound of fiddle in a tremen- 
dous contradance ; — and anon they would ad- 
vance by little detachments, and manoouvre to 
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take the town by figuring in cotillons. But truly 
their most cunning and devilish craft, and sub- 
tilty, was made manifest in their strenuous en- 
deavours to corrupt the garrison by a most insidi- 
ous and pestilent dance called the waltz. This, 
in good truth, was a potent auxiliary ; for by it 
were the heads of the simple Gothamites most 
villanously turned, their wits sent a wool-gather- 
ing, and themselves on the point of surrendering 
at discretion, even unto the very arms of their 
invading foemen. 

At length the fortifications of the town began 
to give manifest symptoms of decay ; inasmuch 
as the breastwork of decency was considerably 
broken down, and the curtain work of propriety 
blown up. When the cunning caitiff Pirouet 
beheld the ticklish and jeopardized state of the 
city — " Now, by my leg," quoth he, — ^he always 
swore by his leg, being that it was an exceeding 
goodlie leg — " Now, by my leg,'' quoth he, " but 
this is no great matter of recreation ; — I will show 
these people a pretty, strange, and new way for- 
sooth, presentlie, and will shake the dust off my 
pumps upon this most obstinate and uncivilized 
town." Whereupon he ordered, and did com- 
mand his warriors, one and all, that they should 
put themselves in readiness, and prepare to carry 
the town by a grand ball. They, in nowise to be 
daunted, do forthwith, at the word, equip them- 
selves for the assault ; and in good faith, truly it 
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was a gracious and glorious sight, a most tri- 
umphant and incomparable spectacle, to behold 
them gallantly arrayed in glossy and shining silk 
breeches, tied with abundance of riband : with 
silken hose of the gorgeous colour of the salmon ; 
— aright goodlie morocco pumps decorated with 
clasps or buckles of a most cunning and secret 
contrivance, inasmuch as they did of themselves 
grapple to the shoe without any aid of fluke or 
tongue, marvellously ensembling witchcraft and 
necromancy. They had, withal, exuberant chit- 
terlings ; which puffed out at the neck and 
bosom, after a most jolly fashion, like unto the 
beard of an ancient he-turkey ; and cocked hats, 
the which they did carry not on their heads, after 
the fashion of the Gothamites, but under their 
arms as a roasted fowl his gizzard. 

Thus being equipped and marshalled, they do 
attack, assault, batter, and belabour the town 
with might and main : most gallantly displaying 
the vigour of their legs, and shaking their heels 
at it most emphatically. And the manner of 
their attack was in this sort ; — first, they did 
thunder and gallop forward in a contre temps ; 
and anon, displayed column in a Cossack dance, 
a fiindsmgo, or a gavot. Whereat the Gotham- 
ites in nowise understanding this unknown sys- 
tem of warfare, marvelled exceedinglie, and did 
open their mouths incontinently the lull distance 
of a bow-fihot, meaning a cross-bow, in sore dl>- 
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may and apprehension. Whereupon, saith Rig- 
adoon, flourishing his left leg with great expres- 
sion of valour and most magnific carriage, " My 
copesmates, for what wait we here 1 are not the 
townsmen already won to our favour ? Do not 
their women and young damsels wave to us from 
the walls in such sort that, albeit there is some 
show of defence, yet is it manifestly converted 
into our interests?" So saying, he made no 
more ado, but leaping into the air about a flight- 
shot, and crossing his feet six times, after the 
manner of the Hoppingtots, he gave a short par- 
tridge run, and, with mighty vigour and swift- 
ness, did bolt outright over the walls with a sum- 
merset. The whole army of Hoppingtots danced 
in after their valiant chieftain, with an enormous 
squeaking of Addles, and an horrific blasting and 
brattling of horns ; insomuch that the dogs did 
howl in the streets, so hideously were their ears 
assailed. The Gothamites made some semblance 
.of defence, but their women having been all won 
over into the interest of the enemy, they were 
shortly reduced to make most abject submission ; 
and delivered over to the coercion of certain pro- 
fessors of the Hoppingtots, who did put them 
under most ignominious durance for the space 
of a long time, until they had learned to turn out 
their toes, and flourish their legs, after the true 
manner of their conquerors. And thus, after the 
manner I have related, was the mighty and puis- 
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sant city of Gotham circumvented, and taken by 
a coup defied; or, as it might be rendered, by 
force of legs. 

The conquerors showed no mercy, but did put 
all ages, sexes, and conditions to the fiddle and 
the dance ; and, in a word, compelled and en^ 
forced them to become absolute Hoppingtots. 
"Habit," as the ingenious Linkum profoimdly 
afiirmeth, " is second nature." And this original 
and invaluable observation hath been most aptly 
proved and illustrated by the example of the 
Gothamites, ever since this disastrous and un- 
lucky mischance. In process of time they have 
waxed to be most flagrant, outrageous, and aban- 
doned dancers ; they do ponder on naughte but 
how to gallantize it at balls, routs, and fandan- 
goes — ^insomuch that the like was, in no time or 
place, ever observed before. They do, moreover, 
pitifully devote their nights to the jollification of 
the legs, and their days forsooth to the instruc- 
tion and edification of the heel. And to conclude : 
their young folk, who, whilom, did bestow a mod- 
icum of leisure upon the improvement of the 
head, have of late utterly abandoned this hope- 
less task, and have quietly, as it were, settled 
themselves down into mere machines, wound up 

by a tune, and set in motion by a fiddlestick ! 
VOL. n. 16 
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THE LITTLE MAN IN BLACK. 

BY LAUNCELOT LANGSTAPF, ESft. 

The following story has been handed down by 
family tradition for more than a century. It is 
one on which my cousin Christopher dwells with 
more than usual prolixity; and being in some 
measure connected with a personage often quoted 
in our work, I have thought it worthy of being 
laid before my readers. 

Soon after my grandfather, Mr. Lemuel Cock- 
loft, had quietly settled himself at the hall, and 
just about the time that the gossips of the neigh- 
bourhood, tired of pr3^ng into his affairs, were 
anxious for some new tea-table topic, the busy 
community of our little village was thrown itito 
a grand turmoil of curiosity and c^^pjectuie — a 
situation very common to little gossipioi^ linages 
— ^by the sudden and unaccountable appearance 
of a mysterious individual. 

The object of this solicitude was a little black- 
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looking man, of a foreign aspect, who took pos- 
session of an old building, which, having long 
had the reputation of being haunted, was in a 
state of ruinous desolation, and an object of fear 
to all true believers in ghosts. He usually wore 
a high sugar-loaf hat with a narrow brim, and a 
little black coat, which, short as he was, scarcely 
reached below his knees. He sought no inti- 
macy or acquaintance with any one — appeared 
to take no interest in the pleasures or the little 
broils of the village — nor ever talked, except 
sometimes to himself in an outlandish tongue. 
He commonly carried a large book, covered with 
sheepskin, under his arm — appeared always to be 
lost in meditation — and was often met by the 
peasantry, soinetimes watching the dawning of 
day, sometimes at noon seated under a tree poring 
over his volume^ and sometimes at evening, gaz- 
ing, with a look of sober tranquillity, at the sun 
as it gradually sunk below the horizon. 

The good people of the vicinity beheld some- 
thing prodigiously singular in all this ; a mystery 
seemed to hang about the stranger which, with 
all their sagacity, they could not penetrate ; and 
in the excess of worldly charity they pronounced 
it a sure sign " that he was no better than he 
should be ;" a phrsise innocent enough in itself; but 
which, as applied in common, signifies nearlyevery 
thing that is bad. The young people thought 
him a gloomy misanthrope, because he never 
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joined in their sports ; the old men thought still 
more hardly of him, because he followed no trade, 
nor ever seemed ambitious of earning a farthing ; 
and as to the old gossips, baffled by the inflexible 
taciturnity of the stranger, they unanimously de- 
creed that a man who could not or would not 
talk was no better than a dumb beast. The little 
man in black, careless of their opinions, seemed 
resolved to maintain the liberty of keeping his 
own secret ; and the consequence was, that, in a 
little while, the whole village was in an uproar ; 
for in little communities of this description, the 
members have always the privilege of being 
thoroughly versed, and even of meddling, in all 
the affairs of each other. 

A confidential conference was held one Sunday 
morning after sermon, at the door of the village 
church, and the character of the unknown fully 
investigated. The schoolmaster gave as his 
opinion that he was the wandering Jew; the 
sexton was certain that he must be a freemason 
from his silence ; a third maintained, with great 
obstinacy, that he was a High Grerman doctor, 
and that the book which he carried about with 
him contained the secrets of the black art ; but 
the most prevailing opinion seemed to be that he 
was a witch — a race of beings at that time abound- 
ing in those parts : and a sagacious old matron, 
from Connecticut, proposed to ascertain the fact by 
sousing him into a kettle of hot water. 
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Suspicion, when once afloat, goes with wind 
and tide, and soon becomes certainty. Many a 
stormy night was the little man in black seen by 
the flashes of lightning, frisking and curveting in 
the air upon a broomstick ; and it was always 
observed, that at those times the storm did more 
mischief than at any other. The old lady in par- 
ticular, who suggested the humane ordeal of the 
boiling kettle, lost on one of these occasions a fine 
brindled cow ; which accident was entirely as- 
cribed to the vengeance of the little man in black. 
If ever a mischievous hireling rode his master's 
favourite horse to a distant frolic, and the animal 
was observed to be lamed and jaded in the morn- 
ing, — the little man in black was sure to be at 
the bottom of the aflair ; nor could a high wind 
howl through the village at night, but the old 
women shrugged up their shoulders and observed, 
" the little man in black was in his tantrums.^ 
In short, he became the bugbear of every house ; 
and was as efiectual in frightening little children 
into obedience and hysterics, as the redoubtable 
Raw-head-and-bloody-bones himself; nor could a 
housewife of the village sleep in peace, except 
under the guardianship of a horse-shoe nailed to 
the door. 

The object of these direful suspicions remained 

for some time totally ignorant of the wonderful 

quandary he had occasioned ; but he was soon 

doomed to feel its effects. An individaal who is 

16* 
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once so unfortunate as to incur the odium of a 
village is in a great measure outlawed and pro^ 
scribed, and becomes a mark for injury and insult ; 
particularly if he has not the power or the dis- 
position to recriminate. The little venomous 
passions, which in the great world are dissipated 
and weakened by being widely diffused, act in 
the narrow limits of a country town with collected 
vigour, and become rancorous in proportion as 
they are confined in their sphere of action. The 
little man in black experienced the truth of this ; 
every mischievous urchin returning from school 
had full liberty to break his windows ; and this 
was considered as a most daring exploit ; for in 
such awe did they stand of him, that the most 
adventurous school-boy was never seen to ap- 
proach his threshold, and at night would prefer 
going round by the cross-roads, where a traveller 
had been murdered by the Indians, rather than 
pass by the door of his forlorn habitation. 

The only living creature that seemed to have 
any care or affection for this deserted being was 
an old turnspit, — the companion of his lonely 
mansion and his solitary wanderings, the sharer 
of his scanty meals, and, sorry am I to say it, 
the sharer of his persecutions. The tumspit, 
like his master, was peaceable and inoffensive ; 
never known to bark at a horse, to growl at a 
traveller, or to quarrel with the dogs of the 
neighbourhood. He followed close at his master's 
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heels when he went out, and when he returned 
stretched himself in the sunbeams at the door ; 
demeaning himself in all things like a civil and 
well-disposed turnspit. But notwithstanding his 
exemplary deportment, he fell likewise under the 
ill report of the village. ; as being the familiar of 
the little man in black, and the evil spirit that 
presided at his incantations. The old hovel was 
considered as the scene of their unhallowed rites, 
and its harmless tenants regarded with a detesta- 
tion which their inoffensive conduct never 
merited. Though pelted and jeered at by the 
brats of the village, and frequently abused by 
their parents, the little man in black never turned 
to rebuke them ; and his faithful dog, when wan- 
tonly assaulted, looked up wistfully in his master's 
face, and there learned a lesson of patience and 
forbearance. 

The movements of this inscrutable being had 
long been the subject of speculation at Cockloft- 
hall, for its inmates were full as much given to 
wondering as their descendants. The patience 
with which he bore his persecutions particularly 
surprised them — for patience is a virtue but little 
known in the Cockloft family. My grandmother, 
who, it appears, was rather superstitious, saw in 
this humility nothing but the gloomy sullenness of 
a wizard, who restrained himself for the present, 
in hopes of midnight vengeance — ^the parson of 
the village, who was a man of some readings. 
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pronounced it the stubborn insensibility of a stoic 
philosopher — ^my grandfather, who, worthy soul, 
Seldom wandered abroad in search of conclusions, 
took datum from his own excellent heart, and re- 
garded it as the humble forgiveness of a Chris- 
tian. But however diflferent were their opinions 
as to the character of the stranger, they agreed 
in one particular, namely, in never intruding upon 
his solitude ; and my grandmother, who was at 
that time nursing my mother, never left the room 
without wisely putting the large family Bible in 
the cradle — a sure talisman, in her opinion, against 
witchcraft and necromancy. 

One stormy winter night, when a bleak north- 
east wind moaned aboyt the cottages, ' and 
howled around the village steeple, my grandfather 
was returning from club preceded by a servant 
with a lantern. Just as he arrived opposite the 
desolate abode of the little man in black, he was 
arrested by the howling of a dog, which, heard 
in the pauses of a storm, was dismally mourn- 
ful ; and he fancied now and then that he caught 
the low and broken groans of some one in distress. 
He stopped for some minutes, hesitating between 
the benevolence of his heart and a sensation of 
genuine delicacy, which, in spite of his eccen- 
tricity, he fully possessed,— and which forbade 
him to pry into the concerns of his neighbours. 
Perhaps, too, this hesitation might have been 
strengthened by a little taint of siu)erstition ; for 
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surely, if the unknown had been addicted to 
witchcraft, this was a most propitious night for 
his vagaries. At length the old gentleman's 
philanthropy predominated ; he approached the 
hovel, and pushing open the door — ^for poverty 
has no occasion for locks and keys, — ^beheld, 
by the light of the lantern, a scene that smote his 
generous heart to the core. 

On a miserable bed, with pallid and emaciated 
visage and hollow eyes ; in a room destitute of 
every convenience ; without fire to warm or 
friend to console him, lay this helpless mortal who 
had been so long the terror and wonder of the 
village. His dog was crouching on . thcr scanty 
coverlet, and shivering with cold. My grand- 
father stepped softly and hesitatingly to the bed- 
side, and accosted the forlorn 'sufferer in his usual 
accents of kindness. The little man in black 
seemed recalled by the tones of compassion from 
the lethargy into which he had fallen ; for though 
his heart was almost frozen, there was yet one 
chord that answered to the call of the good old 
man who bent over him ; the tones of sympathy, 
so novel to his ear, called back his wandering 
senses, and acted like a restorative to his solitary 
feelings. 

He raised his eyes, but they were vacant and 
haggard ; he put forth his hand, but it was cold ; 
he essayed to speak, but the sound died away in 
bis throat ; he pointed to his mouth with an 



190 WHIM-WHAMS AND OPINIONS 

Expression of dreadful meaning, and, sad to relate ! 
my grandfather understood that tlie harmless 
stranger, deserted by society, was perishing with 
hunger ! With the quick impulse of humanity 
he despatched the servant to the hall for refresh- 
ment. A little warm nourishment renovated him 
for a short time, but not long ; it was evident his 
pilgrimage was drawing to a close, and he was 
about entering that peaceful asylum where " the 
wicked cease from troubling." 

His tale of misery was short and quickly told ; 
infirmities had stolen upon him, heightened by 
the rigours of the season ; he had taken to his 
bed without strength to rise and ask for assist- 
ance ; *^ and if I had," said he, in a tone of bitter 
despondency, " to whom should I have applied • 
I have no friend that I know of in the world ! — 
The villagers avoid me as something loathsome 
and dangerous ; and here, in the midst of Chris 
tians, should I have perished without a fellow- 
being to sooth the last moments of existence, 
and close my eyes, had not the bowlings of my 
faithful dog excited your attention." 

He seemed deeply sensible of the kindness of 
my grandfather ; and at one time, as he looked 
up into his old benefactor's face, a solitary tear 
was observed to steal adown the parched furrows 
of his cheek. Poor outcast ! — it was the last tear 
he shed ; but I warrant it was not the first by 
millions ! My grandfather watched by him all 
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night. Towards morning he gradually declined ; 
and as the rising sun gleamed through the 
window, he begged to be raised in his bed that 
he might look at it for the last time. He 
contemplated it for a moment with a kind of 
religious enthusiasm, and his lips moved as 
if engaged in prayer. The strange conjectures 
concerning him rushed on my grandfather's 
mind. " He is an idolater !" thought he, ** and 
is worshipping the sun !" He listened a mo- 
ment, and blushed at his own uncharitable 
suspicion ; he was only engaged in the pious 
devotions of a Christian. His simple orison being 
finished, the little man in black withdrew his 
eyes from the east, and taking my grandfather's 
hand in one of his, and making a motion with 
the other towards the sun — " I love to contem- 
plate it," said he ; " 'tis an emblem of the uni- 
versal benevolence of a true Christian ; and it is 
the most glorious work of Him who is philan- 
thropy itself !" My grandfather blushed still 
deeper at his ungenerous surmises ; he had pitied 
the stranger at first, but now he revered him : he 
turned once more to regard him, but his counte- 
nance had undergone a change ; the holy enthu- 
siasm that had lighted up each feature had given 
place to an expression of mysterious import ; — 
a gleam of grandeur seemed to steal across his 
gothic visage, and he appeared full of some 
mighty secret which he hesitated to impart. He 
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raised the tattered nightcap that had sunk almost 
over his eyes, and waving his withered hand with 
a slow and feeble expression of dignity — " In 
me," said he, with a laconic solemnity,—" In me 
you behold the last descendant of the renowned 
Linkum Fidelius !" My grandfather gazed at him 
with reverence ; for though he had never heard of 
the illustrious personage thus pompously an- 
nounced, yet there was a certain black-letter 
dignity in the name that peculiarly struck his 
fancy and commanded his respect. 

" You have been kind to me," continued the 
little man in black, after a momentary pause, 
" and richly will I requite your kindness, by mak- 
ing you heir to my treasures ! In yonder large 
deal box are the volumes of my illustrious ances- 
tor, of which I alone am the fortunate possessor. 
Inherit them — ^ponder over them, and be wise !" 
He grew faint with the exertion he had made, 
and sunk back almost breathless on his pillow. 
His hand, which, inspired with the importance of 
his subject, he had raised to my grandfether's 
arm, slipped from its hold and fell over the side 
of the bed, and his faithful dog licked it ; as if 
anxious to sooth the last moments of his master, 
and testify his gratitude to the hand that had so 
often cherished him. The untaught caresses of 
the faithful animal were not lost upon his djong 
master ; he raised his languid eyes, — turned tihem 
on the dog, then on my grandfather ; and having 
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given this silent recommendation — closed them 
for ever. 

The remains of the little man in black, not- 
withstanding the objections of many pious people, 
were decently interred in the churchyard of the 
village ; and his spirit, harmless as the body it 
once animated, has never been known to molest 
a Uving being. My grandfather complied as far 
as possible with his last request ; he conveyed 
the volimies of Linkum Fidelius to his library ; — 
he, pondered over them frequently ; but whether 
he grew wiser, the tradition doth not mention. 
This much is certain, that his kindness to the 
poor descendant of Fidelius was amply rewarded 
by the approbation of his own heart, and the de- 
voted attachment of the old turnspit ; who, trans- 
ferring his affection from his deceased master to 
his benefactor, became his constant attendant, 
and was father to a long line of curs that still 
flourish in the family: And thus was the Cock- 
loft library first enriched by the invaluable folios 
of the sage Linkum Fidehus. 

VOL. II. — I 17 
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LETTER 

FROM MUSTAPHA RUB-A-DUB KELI KHAN. 

To Asem Hacchem, principal Slave-driver to his 
Highness the Bashaw of Tripoli, 

Though I am often disgusted, my good Asem, 
with the vices and absurdities of the men of this 
country, yet the women afford me a world of 
amusement. Their Uvely prattle is as diverting 
as the chattering of the red-tailed parrot ; nor ean 
the green-headed monkey of Timandi equid them 
in Ajrhim and playfulness. But, notwithstanding 
these valuable qualificati(ms, I am sorry to ob- 
serve, they are not treat€kl with half the atten- 
tion bestowed on the before-mentioned animals. 
These infidels put their parrots in- cages and 
chain their monkeys ; but their women, instead 
of being carefully shut up in harems, are aban- 
doned to the direction of their own reason, and 
suffered to run about in perfect freedom, like 
other domestic animals ; this comes, Asem, of 
treating their women as rational beings, and 
allowing them souls. The consequence "of this 
piteous neglect may easily be imagined ; — they 
have degenerated into all their native wildnessj 
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are seldom to be caught at home, and, at an early 
age, take to the streets and highways, where they 
rove about in droves, giving almost as much an- 
noyance to the peaceable people as the troops of 
wild dogs that infest our great cities, or the flights 
of locusts, that sometimes spread famine and 
desolation over whole regions of fertility* 

This propensity to relapse into pristine wild- 
ness convinces me of the untameable disposition 
of the sex, who may indeed be partially domes- 
ticated ^by a long course of confinement and re- 
straint, but the moment they are restored to per- 
sonal freedom, become wild as the young par- 
tridge of this country, which, though scarcely 
half-hatched, will take to the fields and run about 
with the shell upon its back. 

Notwithstanding their wildness, however, they 
are remarkably easy of access, and suffer them- 
selves to be approached, at certain hours of the 
day, without any symptoms of apprehension ; 
and I have even happily succeeded in detecting 
them at their domestic occupations. One of the 
most important of these consists in thumping 
vehemently on a kind of musical instrument, and 
producing a confused, hideous, and indefinable 
uproar, which they call the description of a bat- 
tle — a jest, no doubt, for they are wonderfully 
facetious at times, and make great practice of 
passing jokes upon strangers. Sometimes they 

employ themselves in painting little caricatures 

i2 
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of landscapes, wherein they display their singular 
drollery in bantering nature fairly out of counte- 
nance — tricking her out in the finery of copper 
skies, purple rivers, calico rocks, red grass, clouds 
that look like old clothes set adrift by the tempest, 
and foxy trees, whose foliage, drooping and curling 
most fantastically, reminds one of an undressed 
periwig hanging on a stick in a barber's window. 
At other times, they employ themselves in ac- 
quiring a smattering of languages spoken by 
nations on the other side of the globe, aa they 
find their own language not sufficiently copious 
to express their multifarious ideas. But their 
most important domestic avocation is to embroi- 
der, on satin or muslin, flowers of a nondescript 
kind, in which the great art is to make them as 
unlike nature as possible ; or to fasten little bits 
of silver, gold, tinsel, and glass on long strips of 
muslin, which they drag aifler them with much 
dignity whenever they go abroad — a fine lady, 
like a bird of paradise, being estimated by the 
length of her tail. 

But do not, my friend, fall into the enormous 
error of supposing that the exercise of these arts 
is attended with any useful or profitable result : 
believe me, thou couldst not indulge an idea 
more unjust and injurious ; for it appears to be 
an established maxim among the women of this 
country, that a lady loses her dignity when she 
condescends to be useful, and forfeits all rank in 
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society the moment she can be convicted of earn« 
ing a farthing. Their labours, therefore, are di- 
rected, not towards, supplying their household, 
but in decking their persons, and — generous 
souls ! — ^they deck their persons, not so much to 
please themselves as to gratify others, particu- 
larly strangers. I am confident thou wilt stare 
at this, my good Asem, accustomed as thou art 
to our Eastern females, who shrink in blushing 
timidity even from the glances of a lover, and 
are so chary of their favours, that they seem fear- 
ful of lavishing their smiles too profusely even 
on their husbands. Here, on the contrary, the 
stranger has the first place in female regard ; and 
so far do they carry their hospitality, that I have 
seen a fine lady slight a dozen tried friends and 
real admirers, who lived in her smiles and made 
her happiness their study, merely to allure the 
vague and wandering glances of a stranger, who 
viewed her person with indifierence, and treated 
her advances with contempt. — By the whiskers 
of our sublime bashaw, but this is highly flatter- 
ing to a foreigner ! and thou mayst judge how 
particularly pleasing to one who is, like myself, 
an ardent admirer of the sex. Far be it from me 
to condemn this extraordinary manifestation of 
good-will — let their own countrymen look to 
that. 

Be not alarmed, I conjure thee, my dear Asem, 

lest I should be tempted by these beautiful barba- 

17* 
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rians, to break the faith I owe to the tfaree-ancU 
twenty wives from whom my unhappy dettiny 
has perhaps severed me for ever: — ^no, Asem, 
neither time, nor the bitter succession of inislbr- 
tunes that pursues me, can shake from my heart 
the memory of former attachments. I listen 
with tranquil heart to the strumming and prat- 
tling of these fair syrens : their whimsical paint- 
ings touch not the tender chord of my affections; 
and I would still defy their fascinations, though 
they trailed after them trains as long as the gor- 
geous trappings which are dragged at the heels 
of the holy camel of Mecca ; nay, even though 
they equalled the tail of the great beast in our 
prophet's vision, which measured three hundred 
and forty-nine leagues, two miles, three furlongs, 
and a hand's breadth in longitude. 

The dress of these women is, if possible, more 
eccentric and whimsical than their deportment ; 
and they take an inordinate pride in certain orna- 
ments which are probably derived from their 
savage progenitors. A woman of this country, 
dressed out for an exhibition, is loaded with as 
many ornaments as a Circassian slave when 
brought out for sale. Their heads are tricked 
out with little bits of horn or shell, cut into fan- 
tastic shapes, and they seem to emulate each 
other in the number of these singular baubles ; 
like the women we. have seen in our journeys to 
Aleppo, who cover their heads with the entire 



OF LAUNCELOT LANOSTAFFt ESQ. 109 

shell of a tortoise, and, thus equipped, are the 
enyy of all their -less fortunate acquaintance. 

Tbfij also decorate their pecks and ears with 
coral, gold chains, and glass beads, and load their 
fingers with a variety of rings ; though I must 
confess, I have never perceived that they wear 
any in their noses — as has been alSirmed by many 
travellers. We have heard much of their paint- 
ing themselves most hideously, and making use 
of bear's-grease in great profusion — ^but this, I 
solemnly assure thee, is a mis-statement ; civili- 
zation, no doubt, having gradually extirpated 
these nauseous practices. It is true, I have seen 
two or three females who had disguised their fea^ 
tures with paint, but then it was merely to give 
a tinge of red to their cheeks, and did not look 
very frightful ; and as to ointment, they rarely 
use any now, except occasionally a little Grecian 
oil for their hair, which gives it a glossy, greasy, 
and, as they think, very comely appearance. 
The last-mentioned class of females, I take it for 
granted, have been but lately caught, and still 
retain strong traits of their savage propensities. 

The most flagrant and inexcusable fault, how- 
ever, which I find in these lovely savages, is the 
shameless and abandoned exposure of their per- 
sons. Wilt thou not suspect me of exaggeration 
when I affirm — wilt not thou blush for them, 
most discreet Mussulman, when I declare to thee 
— that they are so lost to all sense of modesty, as 
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to expose the whole of their faces from their fore- 
head to the chin, and they even go abroad with 
their hands uncovered ! — ^Monstrous indelicacy ! 

But what I am going to disclose will doubtless 
appear to thee still more incredible. Though I 
cannot forbear paying a tribute of admiration to 
the beautiful faces of these fair infidels, yet I 
must give it as my firm opinion that their per- 
sons are preposterously unseemly. In vain did I 
look around me, on my first landing, for those 
divine forms of redundant proportions, which an- 
swer to the true standard of Eastern beauty — 
not a single fat fair one could I behold among 
the multitudes that thronged the streets : the 
females that passed in review before me, trip- 
ping sportively along, resembled a procession of 
shadows, returning to their graves at the crowing 
of the cock. 

This meagerness I first ascribed to their exces- 
sive volubility, for I have somewhere seen it ad- 
vanced by a learned doctor, that the sex were 
endowed with a peculiar activity of tongue, in 
order that they might practise talking as a health- 
ful exercise, necessary to their confined and sed- 
entary mode of life. This exercise, it was natu- 
ral to suppose, would be carried to great excess 
in a logocracy. " Too true,** thought I, " they 
have converted what was undoubtedly meant as 
a beneficent gift, into a noxious habit, that steals 
die flesh from their bones and the rose from their 
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cheeks — they absolately talk themselves thin!" 
Judge then of my surprise when I was assured, 
not long since, that this meagerness was consid- 
ered the perfection of personal beauty, and that 
many a lady starved herself, with all the obsti- 
nate perseverance of a pious dervise, into a fine 
figure ! " Nay, more," said my informer, " they 
will often sacrifice their healths in this eager pur- 
suit of skeleton beauty, and drink vinegar, and 
eat pickles, to keep themselves within /the scanty 
outlines of the fashions.^ — Faugh! Allah pre- 
serve me from such beauties, who contaminate 
their pure blood with noxious recipes ; who im- 
piously sacrifice the best gifts of Heaven to a pre- 
posterous and mistaken vanity. Ere long I shall 
not be surprised to see them scarring their faces 
like the negroes of Congo, flattening their noses 
in imitation of the Hottentots, or, like the barba- 
rians of Ab-al Timar, distorting their lips and 
ears out of all natural dimensions. Since I re- 
ceived this information, I cannot contemplate a 
fine figure without thinking of a vinegar cruet ; 
nor look at a dashing belle without fancying her 
a pot of pickled cucumbers I What a difference, 
my friend, between these shades and the plump 
beauties of Tripoli, — ^what a contrast between an 
infidel fair one and- my favourite wife Fatima, 
whom I bought by the hundred-weight, and had 
trundled home in a wheelbarrow. 

But enough for the present ; I am promised a 

i3 
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fidthful account of the arcana of a lady's toilet — 
a complete initiation into the arts, mysteries, 
spells, and potions, in short, the whole chymical 
process, by which she reduces herself down to 
the most fashionable standard of insignificance ; 
together with specimens of the strait waistcoats, 
the lacings, the bandages, and the various inge- 
nious instruments with which she puts nature to 
the rack, and tortures herself into a proper figure 
to be admired. 

Farewell, thou sweetest of slave-drivers ! The 
echoes that repeat to a lover's ear the song of his 
mistress are not more soothing than tidings from 
those we love. Let thy answer to my letters be 
speedy ; and never, I pray thee, for a moment, 
cease to watch over the prosperity of my house, 
and the welfare of my beloved wives. Let them 
want for nothing, my-friend, but feed them plen- 
tifully on honey, boiled rice, and water-gruel ; so 
that. when I return to the blessed land of my 
&thers, if that shall ever be ! I may find them 
improved in size and loveliness, and sleek as the 
graceful elephants that range the green valley of 
Abimar. 

Ever thine, 

MrSTAPHA, 
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NO. XIX.— THURSDAY, DECEMBER 31, 1867. 



FROM MT ELBOW-CHAIR. 

Having returned to town, and once more taken 
formal possession of my elbow-chair, it behooves 
me to discard the rural feelings and the rural 
sentiments in which I have for some time past 
indulged, and devote myself more exclusively to 
the edification of the town. As I feel at this 
moment a chivalric spark of gallantry playing 
around my heart, and one of those dulcet emo- 
tions of cordiality which an old bachelor will 
sometimes entertain towards the divine sex, I am 
determined to gratify the sentiment for once, and 
devote this number exclusively to the ladies. I 
would not, however, have our fair readers im- 
agine that we wish to flatter ourselves into their 
good graces ; devoutly as we adore them, (and 
what true cavalier does not 1) and heartily as we 
desire to flourish in the mild sunshine of their 
smiles, yet we scorn to insinuate ourselves inie 
their favour, unless it be as honest friends, sin- 
cere well-wishers add disinterested advisers. If 
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in the course of this number they find us rather 
prodigal of our encomiums, they will have the 
modesty to ascribe it to the excess of their own 
merits ; if they find us extremely indulgent to 
their faults, they will impute it rather to the su- 
perabundance of our good-nature than to any 
servile fear of giving offence. 

The following letter of Mustapha falls in ex- 
actly with the current of my purpose. As I have 
before mentioned that his letters are without 
dates, we are obUged to give them very irregu- 
larly, without any regard to chronological order. 

The present one appears to have been written 
not long after his arrival, and antecedent to sev- 
eral already published. It is more in the familiar 
and colloquial style than the others. Will Wizard 
declares he has translated it with fidelity, except- 
iag that he has omitted several remarks on the 
waltz, whicb the honest Mussulman eulogizes 
with great enthusiasm, comparing it to certain 
voluptuous dances of the harem. Will regretted 
exceedingly that the indelicacy of several of these 
observations compelled their total exclusion, as 
he wishes to give all possible encouragement to 
ibis popular and amiable exhibition. 
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i LETTER 

FROM MUSTAPHA RUB-A-DUB KELI.KHAN, 

To Muley Hdim al Maggi, sumamed the agree- 
able Ragamuffin^ chief mountebank and buffo* 
dancer to his Highness. 

The numerous letters which I have written 
to our friend the slave-driver, as well as those to 
thy kinsman the snorer, and which doubtless 
were read to thee, honest Muley, have in all 
probability awakened thy curiosity to know fur- 
ther particulars concerning the manners of the y^ 
barbarians who hold me in captivity. I was 
lately at one of their public ceremonies, whichj 
at first, perplexed me exceedingly as to its object ; 
but as the explanations of a friend have let me . 
somewhat into the secret, and as it seems to beat ' 
no $mall analogy to thy profession, a description 
of it may contribute to thy amusement if not to 
thy instruction. 

A few 4ays since, just as I had finished my 

coffee, and was perfuming my whiskers pre* 

paratory to a morning walk, I was waited upon 

by an inhabitant of this place, a gay young in* 

fidel, who has of late cultivated my acquaintance. 

He presented me with a square bit of painted 
VOL. n. 18 
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pasteboard, which, he informed me, would entitle 
me to admittance to the ciij/ assembly. Curious 
to know the meaning of a phrase which was en- 
tirely new to me, I requested an explanation; 
when my friend informed me that the assembly 
was a numerous concourse of young people of 
both sexes, who, on certain occasions, gathered 
together to dance about a large room with violent 
gesticulation, and try to out-dress each other. 
" In short," said he, " if you wish to see the na- 
tives in all their glory, there's no place like the 
city assembly ; so you must go there and sport 
your whiskers." Though the matter of sporting 
my whiskers was considerably above my appre- 
hension, yet I now began, as I thought, to under- 
stand him. I had heard of the war-dances of the 
natives, which are a kind of religious institution, 
and had little doubt but that this must be a so- 
lemnity of the kind. Anxious as I am to con- 
template this strange people in every situation, I 
willingly acceded to his proposal, and, to be the 
more at ease, I determined to lay aside my 
Turkish dress, and appear in plain garments of 
the fashion of this country, as is my custom 
whenever I wish to mingle in a crowd without 
exciting the attention of the gaping multitude. 

It was long after the shades of night had fallen 
before my friend appeared to conduct me to the 
assembly. « These infidels," thought I, " shroud 
themselves in mystery, and seek the aid of gloom 
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and darkness to heighten the solemnity of their 
pious orgies." Resolving to conduct myself with 
that decent respect which every stranger owes to 
the customs of the land in which he sojourns, I 
chastised my features into an expression of sober 
reverence, and stretched my face into a degree of 
longitude suitable to the ceremony I was about 
to wimess. Spite of myself, I felt an emotion of 
awe stealing over my senses as I approached the 
majestic' pile. My imagination pictured some- 
thing similar to a descent into the care of Dom- 
Daniel, where the necromancers of the East are 
taught their infernal arts. I entered wilh the 
fiame gravity of demeanour that I would have 
approached the holy temple of Mecca, and bowed 
my head three times as I passed the threshold. — 
" Head of the mighty Amrou t" thought I, on be- 
ing ushered into a splendid saloon, " what a dis- 
play is here ! surely I am transported to the 
mansions of the Houris, the elysium of the faith- 
ful !" — How tame appeared all the descriptions 
of enchanted palaces in our Arabian poetry ! 
Wherever I turned my eyes, the quick glances 
of beauty dazzled my vision and ravished my 
heart : lovely virgins fluttered by me, darling 
imperial looks of conquest, or beaming such 
smiles of invitation as did Gabriel when he 
beckoned our holy prophet to heaven. Shall I 
own the weakness of thy friend, good Muley? — 
while thus gazing on the enchanted scene before 
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me, I for a moment forgot my country, and even 
the memory of my three-and-twenty wives feided 
from my heart; my thoughts were bewildered 
and led astray by the charms of these bewitchmg 
savages, and I sunk, for a while, into that deli- 
cious state of mind where the senses, all en- 
chanted, and all striving for mastery, produce an 
endless variety of tumultuous yet pleasing emo- 
tions. Oh, Muley, never shall I again wonder 
that an in&del should prove a recreant to the 
single solitary wife allotted him, when even thy 
friend, armed with all the precepts of Mahomet, 
can so easily prove faithless to three-and-twenty ! 
" Whither have you led me ?" said I, at length, 
to my companion, " and to whom do these beau- 
tiful creatures belong? certainly this must be the 
seraglio of the grand bashaw of the city, and a 
most happy bashaw must he be, to possess treas- 
ures which even his highness of Tripoli cannot 
parallel." — " Have a care," cried my companion, 
'< how you talk about seraglios, or you'll have all 
these gentle nymphs about your ears ; for seraglio 
is a word which, beyond all others, they aUior : 
— ^most of them," continued he, " have no lord 
and master, but come bete to catch one — ^they're 
in the market, as we term it."—" Ah, ha !" said I, 
exultingly, " then you really have a fair, or slave- 
market, such as we have in the East, where the 
faithful are provided with the choicest virgins of 
Georgia and Circassia ?-*-By our glorious sun of 
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Aixic, but I should like to select some ten or a 
dozen wives from so lovely an assemblage ! pray, 
what do you suppose they might be bought 
for?" 

Before I could receive •an answer, my atten* 
tion was attracted by two or three good-looking 
middle-sized men, who being dressed in black, a 
colour universally worn in this country by the 
muftis and dervises, I concluded to be high- 
priests, and was confirmed in my original opinion 
that this was a religious ceremony. These rev- 
erend personages are entitled managers, and en- 
joy unlimited authority in the assemblies, being 
armed with swords, with which, I am told, they 
would infallibly put any lady to death who in- 
fringed the laws of the temple. They walked 
round the room with great solemnity, and, with 
an air of profound importance and mystery, put 
a little piece of folded paper in each fair hand, 
which I concluded were religious talismans. 
One of them dropped on the floor, whereupon I 
slyly put my foot on it, and, watching an oppor- 
tunity, picked it up unobserved, and found it to 
contain some unintelligible words and the mystic 
number 9. What ware its virtues I know not ; 
except that I put it in my pocket, and have hith- 
erto been preserved from my fit of the lumbago, 
which I generally have about this season of the 
year, ever since I tumbled into the well of Zim- 

zim on my pilgrimage to Mecca. I enclose it to 

18* 
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thee in this letter, presuming it to be particularly 
serviceable against the dangers of thy profession* 
Shortly after the distribution of these talis- 
mans, one of the high^priests stalked into the 
middle of the room with great majesty, and 
clapped his hands three times : a loud explosion 
of music succeeded from a number of black, yel* 
low, and white musicians, perched in a kind of 
cage over the grand entrance. The company 
were thereupon thrown into great confusion and 
apparent consternation. They hurried to and 
fro about the room, and at length formed them- 
selves into little groups of eight persons^ half male 
and half female ; — the music struck into some- 
thing like harmony, and, in a moment, to my 
utter astonishment and dismay, they were all 
seized with what I concluded to be a paroxysm 
of religious phrensy, tossing about their heads in 
a ludicrous style from side to side, and indulg- 
ing in extravagant contortions of figure ; — now 
throwing their heels into the air, and anon whirl- 
ing round with the velocity of the Eastern idola- 
ters, who think they pay a grateful homage to 
the sun by imitating his motions. I expected 
every moment to see them fall down in convul- 
. sions, foam at the mouth, and shriek with fmcied 
inspirations. As usual, the females seemed most 
fervent in their religious exercises, and performed 
them with a melancholy expression of feature 
that was peculiarly touching ; but J was highly 
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gratified by the exemplary conduct of several 
male devotees, who, though their gesticulations 
would intimate a wild merriment of the feelings, 
maintained throughout as inflexible a gravity of 
countenance as so many monkeys of the island 
of Borneo at their antics. 

'^ And pray," said I, " who is the divinity that 
presides in this splendid mosque?" — '^The di- 
vinity! Oh, I understand — ^you mean the belle 
of the evening ; we have a new one every season. 
The one at present in fashion is that lady you 
see yonder, dressed in white, with pink ribands, 
and a crowd of adorers around her." — ^^ Truly," 
cried I, " this is the pleasantest deity I have en- 
countered in the whole course of my travels ; — 
so familiar, so condescending, and so merry 
withal ; — ^why her very worshippers take her by 
the hand, and whisper in her ear." — " My good 
Mussulman," replied my friend, with great grav- 
ity, " I perceive you are completely in an error 
concerning the intent of this ceremony. You 
are now in a place of public amusement, not of 
public worship ; — and the pretty-looking young 
men you see making such violent and grotesque 
distortions are merely indulging in our favourite 
amusement of dancing." — " I cry your mercy," 
exclaimed I, '< these then are the dancing men and 
women of the town, such as we have in our prin- 
cipal cities, who hire themselves out for the en- 
tertainment of the wealthy ; — ^but, pray, who pays 
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them for this fatiguing exhibition ?" My friend 
regkrded me for a moment with an air of whim- 
sical perplexity, as if doubtful whether I was in 
jest or in earnest — "'Sblood, man," cried he, 
'< these are some of our greatest people, our fash, 
ionables, who are merely dancing for amuse- 
ment." Dancing for amusement ! think of that, 
Muley ! — ^thou, whose greatest pleasure is to chew 
opium, smoke tobacco, loll on a couch, and doze 
thyself into the regions of the Houris ! — ^Dancing 
for amusement ! — shall I never cease having 
occasion to laugh at the absurdities of these bar- 
barians, who are laborious in their recreations, and 
indolent only in their hours of business ? — Danc- 
ing for amusement ! — the very idea makes my 
bones ache, and I never think of it without being 
obliged to apply my handkerchief to my forehead 
and fan myself into some degree of coolness. 

'^ And pray," said I, when my astonishment had 
a little subsided, " do these musicians also toil for 
amusement, or are they confined to their cage, like 
birds, to sing for the gratification of others ? I 
should think the former was the case, from the 
animation with which they flourish their elbows." 
— "Not so," replied my friend, " they are well paid, 
which is no more than just, for I assure you they 
are the most important personages in the room. 
The fiddler puts the whole assembly in motion, 
and directs their movements, like the master of 
a puppet-show, who sets all his pasteboard gentry 
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kicking by a jerk of his fingers. — There now — 
look at that dapper little gentleman yonder, who 
appears to be suffering the pangs of dislocation 
in every limb : he is the most expert puppet in 
the room, and performs not so much for his own 
amusement as for that of the bystanders." Just 
then the little gentleman, having finished one of 
his paroxysms of activity, seemed to be looking 
round for applause from the spectators. Feeling 
myself really much obliged to him for his ex- 
ertions, I made him a low bow of thanks, but 
nobody followed my example, which I thought a 
singular instance of ingratitude. 

Thou wilt perceive, friend Muley, that the 
dancing of these barbarians is totally difierent 
from the science professed by thee in Tripoli ; 
the country, in fact, is afflicted by numerous epi- 
demical diseases, which travel from house to 
house, from city to city, with the regularity of 
a caravan. Among these, the most formidable 
is this dancing mania, which prevails chiefly 
throughout the winter. It at first seized on 
a few people of fashion, and being indulged in 
moderation, was a cheerful exercise; but in a 
little time, by quick advances, it infected all 
classes of the community, and became a raging 
epidemic. The doctors immediately, as is their 
usual way, instead of devising a remedy, fell 
together by the ears, to decide whether it was 
native or imported, and the sticklers for the latter 
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opinion traced it to a cargo of trumpery from 
France, as they had before hunted down the 
yellow-fever to a bag of coffee from the West 
Indies. What makes this disease the more for- 
midable is, that the patients seem infatuated with 
their malady, abandon themselves to its un- 
bounded ravages, and expose their persons to 
wintry storms and midnight airs, more fatal in 
this capricious climate than the withering si- 
moom blast of the desert. 

I know not whether it is a sight most whim- 
sical or melancholy to witness a fit of this dancing 
malady. The lady hops up to the gentleman, 
who stands at the distance of about three paces, 
and then capers back again to her place ; the 
gentleman of course does the same ; — then they 
skip one way, then they jump another ; — then 
they turn their backs to each other ; — then they 
seize each other and shake hands ; — then they 
whirl round, and throw themselves into a thou- 
sand grotesque and ridiculous attitudes — some- 
times on one leg, sometimes on the other, and 
sometimes on no leg at all; — and this they 
call exhibiting the graces! — By the nineteen 
thousand capers of the great mountebank of 
Damascus, but these graces must be something 
like the crooked-backed dwarf Shabrac, who is 
sometimes permitted to amuse his Highness by 
imitating the tricks of a monkey. These fits 
continue at short intervals from four to five hoursi 
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till at last the lady is led ofi) faint, languid, ex- 
hausted, and panting, to her carriage ;-^rattles 
home ; — passes a night of feverish restlessness, 
cold perspirations, and troubled sleep ; rises late 
next morning, if she rises at all ; nervous, ];>etu* 
lant, or a prey to languid indifference all day ; a 
mere household spectre, neither giving nor re- 
ceiving enjoyment; in the evening hurries to 
another dance ; receives an unnatural exhilara* 
tion from tho lights, the music, the crowd, and 
the unmeaning bustle ; — ^flutters, sparkles, and 
blooms for a while, until, the transient delirium 
being p93t, the infatuated maid droops and lan- 
guishes into apathy again ; is again led off to her 
carriage, and the next morning rises to go through 
exactly the same joyless routine. 

And yet, wilt thou believe it, my dear Raggi, 
these are rational beings ; nay, more, their coun- 
trymen would fain persuade me they have souls ! 
Is it not a thousand times to be lamented that 
beings, endowed with charms that might warm 
even the frigid heart of a dervise, — with social 
and endearing powers, that would render them 
the joy and pride of the harem, — should sur- 
render themselves to a habit of heartless dissi- 
pation, which preys imperceptibly on the roses 
of the cheek, — which robs the eye of its lustre, 
the cheek of its dimpled smile, the spirits of their 
cheerful hilarity, and the limbs of their elastic 
vigour ; which hurries them off in the spring- 
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time of existence ; or, if they survivej yields to 
the arms of a youthful bridegroom a frame 
wrecked in the storms of dissipation, and strug- 
gling with premature infirmity? Alas, Muley! 
may I not ascribe to this cause the number of 
little old women I meet with in this country, 
from the age of eighteen to eight-and-twenty 1 

In sauntering down the room, my attention 
was attracted by a smoky painting, which, on 
nearer examination, I found consisted of two 
female figures crowning a bust with a wreath 
of laurel. " This, I suppose," cried I, " was some 
famous dancer in his . time ?" — " Oh no," replied 
my friend, " he was only a general." — " Good ; 
but then he must have been great at a cotillon, 
or expert at a fiddle-stick — or why is his memo- 
rial here?" — "duite the contrary," answered my 
companion ; <' history makes no mention of his 
ever having flourished a fiddle-stick, or figured 
in a single dance. You have, no doubt, heard 
of him : he was the illustrious Washington, the 
father and deliverer of his country ; and as our 
nation is remarkable for gratitude to great men, 
it always does honour to their memory, by 
placing their monuments over the doors of tav- 
erns, or in the comers of dancing-rooms." 

From thence my friend and I strolled into a 
small apartment adjoining the grand saloon, 
where I beheld a number of grave-looking per- 
sons with venerable gray heads, but without 
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beards, which I thought very unbecoming, seated 
round a table studying hieroglyphics. I ap- 
proached them with reverence^ as so many magi, 
or learned men, endeavouring to expound the 
mysteries of Egyptian science. Several of them 
threw down money, which I suppose was a re- 
ward proposed for some great discovery, when 
presently one of them spread his hieroglyphics on 
the table, exclaimed triumphantly, " Two bullets 
and a bragger !" and swept all the money into his 
pocket. He has discovered a key to the hiero- 
gljrphics, thought I — Chappy mortal ! — ^no doub^ 
bis name will be immortalized. Willing, how-^ 
ever, to be satisfied, I looked round on my com- 
panion with an inquiring eye: he understood 
me, and informed me that these were a company 
of friends, who had met together to win each 
other's money and be agreeable. ''Is that all?" 
exclaimed I ; " why then, I pray you, make way, 
and let me escape from this temple of abomina- 
tions, or who knows but these people, who meet 
together to toil, worry, and fiitigue themselves to 
death, and give it the name of pleasure — and 
who win each other's money by way of being 
agreeable — ^may some one of them take a liking 
to me, and pick my pocket, or break my head in 
a paroxysm of hearty good-will !" 

Thy friend, 

MUBTAPHA. 
VOL. II. — K 19 
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BY ANTHONY EVERGREEN, GENT. 

Nunc est bibendum, nunc pede libera 
Pulsanda tellus. — Har. 

Now is the tyme for wine and myrthful sportes, 
For daunce, and song, and disportes of syche sortes. 

Link, Fid. 

The winter campaign has opened. Fashion 
has summoned her numerous legions at the 
sound of trumpet, tambarine, and drum, and all 
the harmonious minstrelsy of the orchestra, to 
hasten from the dull, silent, and insipid glades 
and groves, where they have vegetated during 
the summer ; recovering from the ravages of the 
last winter's campaign. Our fair ones have 
hurried to town, eager to pay their devotions to 
this tutelary deity, and to make an offering at 
her shrine of the few pale and transient roses 
they gathered in their healthful retreat. The 
fiddler rosins his bow — the card-table devotee is 
shuffling her pack — the young lady is industri- 
ously spangling muslins—and the tea-party hero 
is airing his chapeau de bras, and pea-blossom 
breeches, to prepare for figuring in the gay circle 
of smiles, and graces, and beauty. Now the fine 
lady forgets her country friends in the hurry 
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of fashionable engagements ; or receives the 
simple intruder, who has foolishly accepted her 
thousand pressing invitations, with such polite- 
ness, that the poor soul determines never to 
come again : now the gay buck, who erst figured 
at Ballston and quaffed the pure spring, exchanges 
the sparkling water for still more sparkling cham- 
paign, and deserts the nymph of the fountain to 
enlist under the standard of jolly Bacchus. In 
short, now is the important time of the year in 
which to harangue the bon ton reader ; and, like 
some ancient hero in front of the battle, to spirit 
him up to deeds of noble daring, or still more 
noble suffering, in the ranks of fashionable war- 
fare. 

Such, indeed, has been my intention ; but the 
number of cases which have lately come before 
me, and the variety of complaints I have received 
from a crowd of honest and well-meaning cor- 
respondents, call for more immediate attention. 
A host of appeals, petitions, and letters of advico 
are now before me ; and I believe the shortest 
way to satisfy my petitioners, memorialists, and 
advisers will be to publish their letters, as I sus- 
pect the object of most of them is merely to get 

into print. 

k2 
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TO ANTHONY BVBRORBEN, GENT. 

Sir, — A3 you appear to have taken to your- 
self the trouble of meddling in the concerns of 
the beau monde, I take the Uberty of a{q)ealing 
to you on a subject which, though considered^ 
merely as a very good joke, has caused me great 
vexation and expense. You must know I pride 
myself on being very useful to the ladies — that 
is, I take boxes for them at the theatre, go shop- 
ping with them, supply them with bouquets, and 
furnish them with novels from the circulating 
library. In consequence of these attentions I am 
become a great favourite, and there is seldom a 
party going on in the city without my having 
an invitation. HThe grievance I have to mention 
is, the exchange of hats which takes place on 
these occasions ; for, to speak my mind freely, 
there are certain young gentlemen who seem to 
consider fashionable parties as mere places to 
barter old clothes; and I am informed that a 
number of them manage by this great system 
of exchange to keep their crowns decently 
covered without their hatter suffering in the least 
by it. 

It was but lately that I went to a private ball 
with a new hat, and on returning in the latter 
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part of the evenins^, and asking for it, the scoun- 
drel of a servant, with a broad grin, informed me 
that the new hats had been dealt out half an bour 
since, and they were then on the third quality; 
and I was in the end obliged to borrow a young 
lady's beaver rather than go home with any of 
the ragged remnants that were left. 

Now I would wish to know if there is no pos- 
sibility of having these offenders punished by 
law ; and whether it would not be advisable for 
ladies to mention in their cards of invitation, as a 
postscript, << Exchanging hats and shawls posi- 
tively prohibited."— At any rate, I would thank 
you, Mr. Evergreen, to discountenance the thing 
totally, by publishing in your paper that stealing 
a hat is no joke. 

' Your humble servant, 

Walter Withers. 

Mr. Evergreen, 
Sir, — Do you think a married woman may 
lawfully put her husband right in a story, before 
strangers, when she knows him to be in the 
wrong ? and can any thing authorize a wife in the 
exclamation of—" Lord, my dear, how can you 
aay so !" 

Margaret Timson. 

Dear Anthony, 
Going down Broadway this morning in a great 
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hurry, I ran full against an object which at first 
put me to a prodigious nonplus. Observing it to 
be dressed in a man's hat, a cloth overcoat, and 
spatterdashes, I framed my apology accordingly, 
exclaiming, "My dear sir, I ask ten thousand 
pardons ; — I assure you, sir, it was entirely ac- 
cidental ; — ^pray excuse me, sir," &c. At every 
one of these excuses the thing answered me with 
a downright laugh ; at which I was not a little 
surprised, until, on resorting to my pocket-glass, 
I discovered that it was no other than my old 
acquaintance Clarinda Trollop. I never was 
more chagrined in my life ; for, being an old 
bachelor, I like to appear as young as possible, 
and am always boasting of the goodness a( my 
eyes. I beg of you, Mr. Evergreen, if you have 
any feeling for your contiemporaries, to discourage 
this hermaphrodite mode of dress ; for really, if 
the fashion take, we poor bachelors will be utterly 
at a loss to distinguish a woman from a man. 
Pray let me know your opinion, sir, whether a 
lady who wears a man's hat and spatterdashes 
before marriage may not be i^t to usurp some 
other article of his dress afterward. 

Your humble servant, 

RoDERic Worry. 

Dear Mr. Evergreen, 
The other night, at Richard the Third, I sat 
behind three gentlemen, who talked very loud 
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on the subject of Richard's wooing Lady Anne 
directly in the face of his crimes against that lady. 
One of them declared such an unnatural scene 
would be hooted at in China. Pray, sir/ was 
that Mr. Wizard ? 

Selina Badger. 

P.S. — The gentleman I allude to had a pocket- 
glass, and wore his hair fastened behind by a 
tortoise-shell comb, with two teeth wanting. 

Mr. Evergreen, 
Sir, — ^Being a little curious in the afairs of 
the toilette, I was much interested by the sage 
Mustapha's remarks, in your last number, con- 
cerning the art of manufacturing a modern fine 
lady. I would have you caution your fair 
readers, however, to be careful in the management 
of their* machinery, as a deplorable accident 
happened last assembly, in consequence of the 
architecture of a lady's figure not being suffi- 
ciently strong. In the middle of one of the 
cotillons, the company was suddenly alarmed 
by a tremendous crash at the lower end of the 
room ; and on crowding to the place, discovered 
that it was a fine figure which had unfortunately 
broken down from too great exertion in a pigeon- 
wing. By great good luck I secured the corset, 
which I carried home in triumph ; and the next 
morning had it publicly dissected and a lecture 
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read on it at Surgeon's Hall. I have since com- 
menced a dissertation on the subject, in which I 
shall treat of the superiority of those figures 
manufactured by steel, stay^tape, and whalebone, 
to those framed by Dame Nature. I shall show 
clearly that the Venus de Medicis has no preten- 
sion to beauty of form, as she never wore stays, 
and her waist is in exact proportion to the rest 
of her body. I shall inquire into the mysteries 
of compression, and how tight a figure can be 
laced without danger of fainting ; and whether 
it would not be advisable for a lady, when dress- 
ing for a ball, to be attended by the family 
physician, as culprits are when tortured on the 
rack, to know how much more nature will endure. 
I shall prove that ladies have discovered the 
secret of that notorious juggler, who offered 
to squeeze himself into a quart bottle ; and I 
shall demonstrate to the satisfaction of every 
fashionable reader, that there is a degree of 
heroism in purchasing a preposterously slender 
waist at the expense of an old age of decrepitude 
and rheumatics. This dissertation shall be pub- 
lished as soon as finished, and distributed gratis 
among boarding-school madams, and all worthy 
matrons who are ambitious that their daughters 
should sit straight, move like clock-work, and 
" do credit to their bringing up." In the mean 
time, I have hung up the skeleton of the corset 
in the museum, beside a dissected weasel and a 
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Stuffed alligator ; where it may be inspected by 
all those naturalists who are fond of studying the 
" human form divine." 

Yours, &c. 

Julian Cognous. 

P.S. — By accurate tolculation, I find it is dan- 
gerous for a fine figure, when full-dressed, to pro- 
nounce a word of more than three syllables. Fine 
Figure, if in love, may indulge in a gentle sigh ; 
but a sob is hazardous. Fine Figure may smile 
with safety, may even venture as far as a giggle, 
but must never risk a loud laugh. Figure must 
never play the part of a confidante ; as at a tea- 
party, some five evenings since, a young lady, 
whose unparalleled impalpability of waist was the 
envy of the drawing-room, burst with an import- 
ant secret, and had three ribs of her corset 
fractured on the spot ! 

Mr. EverorebNi 
Sir, — I am one of those industrious gemmen 
who labour hard to obtain currency in the fash- 
ionable world. I have gone to great expense 
in little boots, short vests, and long breeches : my 
coat is regularly imported per* stage from Phila- 
delphia, duly ensured against all risks, and my 
boots are smuggled from Bond-street. 1 have 
lounged in Broadway with one of the most 
crooked walking-sticks I could procure, aniliave 

K3 
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sported a pair of salmon-colonred small-clothea^ 
and flame-coloured stockings, at every concert 
and ball to which I could purchase admission. 
Being aflfeared that I might possibly appear to 
less advantsige as a pedestrian, in consequence of 
my being rather short and a little bandy, I have 
lately hired a tali horse with cropped ears and a 
cocked tail, on which I have joined the cavalcade 
of pretty gemmen who exhibit bright stirrups 
every fine morning in Broadway, and take a can- 
ter of two miles per day, at the rate of 300 dollars 
per annum. But, sir, all this expense has been 
laid out in vain, for I can scarcely get a partner 
at an assembly, or an invitation to a tea-party. 
Pray, sir, inform me what more I can do to ac- 
quire admission into the true stylish circles, and 
whether it would not be advisable to charter a 
curricle for a month, and have my cipher put on 
it, as is done by certain dashers of my acquaint- 
ance. 

Yours to serve, 

Malvolio Dubster. 



The foregoing letters being put into the hands 
of Evergreen, he has despatched them in the fol- 
lowing learned and judicious manner. Indeed, 
friend Anthony is altogether infallible in these 
matters, and, what is worthy of especial note^ 
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nobody ever suffered by taking his advice. This 
is more than can be said with truth of any wise 
man of Gotham, or any other city, ancient or 
modern. 



Touching the case of Mr. Walter Withers, we 
have suffered by this system of exchange our- 
selves, and therefore heartily sympathize with 
him on the occasion. There is but one remedy 
for this crying evil, which we recommend on the 
experience of several judicious young fellows, 
who have attempted to profit by this system of 
exchange, by taking a very old and desperate 
beaver to parties, and staying to the very last, in 
the hope some one might mistake it for his own. 
They all solemnly assure me, they have never 
lost a hat since they adopted this method. 

Mrs. Timson is informed that the practice of 
setting husbands right in a story is decidedly in- 
admissible in a wife, who, if she wishes to obtain 
a proper influence in the domestic empire, must 
do it, not by affecting to know more, but less than 
her lord paramount. Men feel a sort of pleasure 
in being governed by children and fools, because 
they flatter themselves it is no impeachment of 
their understanding. Mrs. Timson had better be 
quiet, and let her good man commit as many 
blunders in his stories as he pleases. She will 
find her account in it. 
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AH we have to say to Mr. Worry is, that we 
never mean to meddle again with the forbidden 
and dangerous subject of female dress ; for, though 
we have succeeded to admiration in banishing 
many crying enormities in fashionable apparel, 
it was only to suffer the mortification of seeing 
others still more extravagant and unbecoming sub- 
stituted in their places. We are in the condition 
of an experienced physician, who, being once 
called upon to remove an eruption firom the skin 
of a patient, replied, << No, no, if you strike it in 
it will only come out again in a worse place." 

The gentleman with the pocket-glass, who 
wore his hair fastened behind with a tortoise- 
shell comb, and who excepted to the wooing of 
Richard and Lady Anne, was either Mr. Wizard 
or not Mr. Wizard. If it was really he, the prob- 
ability is that he was at the theatre dn the night 
specified by Miss Badger ; and if really there, 
nothing is more likely than that he made the re< 
mark quoted by the young lady. But, on the 
contrary, if it was not really Mr. Wizard, then 
there is a strong probability that the lady is mis- 
taken, and that he did not make the criticism 
aforesaid. We have put the question seriously 
to Will, who is rather mysterious on the subjecti 
having lately been somewhat quizzed about his 
Chinese criticisms. Should Miss Badger not be 
satisfied with this explanation, we must refer her 
to certain knowing persons of this city, who can 
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tell the names of our trio just as certainly as the 
man in the moon. 

We earnestly hope that Mr. Julian Cognous 
will publish his dissertation forthwith, and prom« 
ise him our cordial aid in puffing it lustily, as 
soon as it makes its appearance. The ladies 
certainly want some one to keep them in counte- 
nance in their present style of dress, against 
which we would raise our voice and cry aloud, 
were it not for the reason given in our reply to 
Mr. Worry. The directions in his postscript ate 
truly invaluable, though we are under some ap- 
prehension that his curious skeleton of a corset 
will cut out the mummy and the petrified lobster. 

The case of Malvolio Dubster is one so uncom- 
mon, that we cannot but believe that he must be 
troubled with what are called "counteracting 
principles," which have prevented his success in 
fashionable life. We had heretofore considered 
his method as infallible, and if the curricle should 
fail, we have only seriously to advise him to try 
the experiment of becoming respectable, by some 
useful employment or honourable pursuit. Should 
his taste or understanding revolt at this latter ex 
pedient, nothing is left for him but to go abroad, 
and return a first-rate amateur in mpsic, or a 
finished gourmand of one hundred and twenty 

horse power of digestion. 
VOL. n. 20 
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TEA: 

A POEM 

FROM THE MILL OF PINDAR COCKLOFT, EJ3Q. 

And earnestly recommended to the attention of all 
Maidens of a certain age. 

Old Time, my dear girls, is a knave, who in truth 
From the fairest of beauties will pilfer their youth ; 
"Who, by constant attention and wily deceit, 
For eveiifk coaxing some grace to retreat ; , 
And like ^drafty seducer, will subtle approach, 
The further indulged, will still further encroach. 
Since this " thief of the world*' has made off with your bloom 
And left you some score of stale yeaurs in its room — 
Has deprived you of all those gay dreams, that would dance 
In your brains at fifteen, and your bosoms entrance ; 
And has forced you almost to renounce in despair 
The hope of a husband's affection and care-^ 
Since such is the case, and a case rather hard t 
Permit one who holds you in special regard 
To furnish such hints in your loveless estate 
As may shelter your names from detraction and hate. 
Too often our maidens, grown aged I ween. 
Indulge to excess in the workings of spleen , 
And at times, when annoy'd by the slights of mankind* 
Work off their resentment — by spealung their rt\\nA ; 
Assemble together in snuff-taking clan, ' 
And hold round the tea-urn a solemn divan. 
A convention of tattling — a tearparty hi^t, 
Which, like meeting of witches, is brewed up at nlghf : 
Where each matron arrives fraught with tales df suipnae^ 
With knowing suspieion and doubtfol vormiae ; 
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Like the broomstick-whirrd hags that appear in Macbeth, 
Each bearing some relic of venom or death, 
** To stir up the toil and to double the trouble. 
That fire may bum, and that caldron may bubble." 

■ 

WTien the party comraencos, all starched and all glum, 
They talk of the weather, their corns, or sit mum ; 
They will tell you of cambric, of ribands, of lace. 
How cheap they were sold — and will name you the place. 
They discourse of their colds, and they hem and they cougfa, 
And complain of their servants to pass the time off ; 
Or list to the tale of some'^oting mamma, 
How her ten weeks' old baby will laugh, and say, taa ! 

But tea, that enlivener of wit and of soul — 
More loquacious by far than the draughts of the bowl. 
Soon unloosens the tongue and enlivens the mindf 
And enlightens their eyes to the faults of mankind. 

*Twas thus with the Pythia, who served at th6 fount 
That flow'd near the far-famed Parnassian mount, 

m 

While the steam w^ inhaled of the sulphuric spring. 
Her vision expanded, her fancy took wing ; 
By its aid she pronounced the oracular will 
That Apollo commanded his sons to fulfil. 
But alas ! the sad vestal, performing the rite, 
Appear'd like a demon — terrific to sight. 
E'en the priests of Apollo averted their eyes. 
And the temple of Delphi rcsoimded her cries 
But quitting the nymph of the tripod of yore, 
We return to the dames of the tea-pot once more. 

In harmless chit-chat an acqnaintance they loaat, 
And serve up a ixiend, as th^ serve ap a toast ; 
Some gentle faux ptu, or some female mistake. 
Is like sweetmeats delicious, or relished as cake ; 
A bit of broad scandal is like a dry crust. 
It would stick in the throat, so th^ batter it first - 
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With a little affected good-nature, and cry, 

»* Nobody regrets the thing deeper than I." 

Our young ladies nibble a good name in play 

As for pastime they nibble a biscuit away : 

While with shrugs and surmises, the toothless old dame 

As she mumbles a crust she will mumble a name. 

And as the fell sisters astonished the Scot, 

In predictnig of Banquo's descendants the lot. 

Making shadows of kings, amid flashes of light 

To appear in array and to frown in his sight. 

So they conjure up spectres all hideous in hue, 

Which, as shades of their neighbours, are passed in reyiew. 

The wives of our cits of inferior degree 
Will soak up repute in a little bohea ; 
The potion is vulgar, and vulgar the slang 
With which on their neighbours^ defects they haraogoe ; 
But the scandal improves, a refinement in wrong ! 
As our matrons are richer, and rise to souchong ; 
With hyson — a beverage that's still mord refined, 
Our ladiee of fashion enliven their mind. 
And by nods, innuendoes, and hints, and what not, 
Reputations and tea send tbg^ther to pot. 
While madam in cambrics and laces array'd. 
With her plate and her Uveries in splendid |>arade. 
Will drink in imperial a friend at a sup. 
Or in gunpowder blow them by dozens all up. 

Ah me ! how I groan when with full swetting-'saO, 
Wafted stately along by the favouring gale, 
A China ship proudly arrives jn oar b»y, 
Displaying her streamers and blwng away. 
Oh ! more feH to our port is the oaigo aha b^m 
Than grenadoes, torpedoes, or warlike affinza : 
Each chest is a bombshell thrown into oor town, 
To shatter repute and bring character down. • 

Ye Samquaa, ye Chinquas, ye Choaquas, so frea 
Who diacharge on our coast your cun*d cargoes of te^ 
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Oh ! think, as ye waft the sad weed from your strand, 
Of the plagues and vexations ye deal to our land. 
As the Upas' dread breath, o'er the plitin where it flies, 
Empoisons and blasts each green b|lade that may ris^ 
So, wherever the leaves of this shrub find their way, 
The social affections soon suffer decay. 

Ah, ladies, and was it by Heaven designed ; 
That ye should be merciful, loving, and kind ! 
Did it form you like angels, and send you below 
To prophesy peace — to bid charity flow ! 
And have ye thus left your primeval estate. 
And wandered so widely — so strangely of late 1 
Alas ! the sad cause I too plainly cam see — 
These evils have all come upon you through tea 1 
Cursed weed, that can make our fair spirits resign 
The character mild of their mission divine ; 
That can blot from their bosoms that tenderness true, 
Which from female to female for ever is due ! 
O ! how nice is the texture — l\ow fragile the frame ! 
Of that delicate blossom, a female^s fair fame ! 
'Tis the sensitive-plant, it recoils from the breath ; 
And shrinks from the touch as if pregnant with death. 
How often, how often has innocence sigh'd, 
Has beauty been reil of its honour — its pride. 
Has TU'tye, though pure as an angel of light, 
Been painted as dark as a demon of night, - 
All offer'd up victims, an auto dafe, 
At the gloomy cabals — the dark orgies- of tea I 

If I, in the renmant that's left me of life. 
Am to suffer the tozmentil of slanderous strife 
Let me fall, I implore, in the slang-whanger's daw, 
Where the evil is open, and subject to lawj 
Not nibbled, and mmnlded, and pat to the rack. 
By the sly underminings of tea-party clack : 
Condemn me, ye god?, to a newspapeir roasting, 
But epaie me ! O spare me, a tea-table toasting! 

20* 
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NO. XX.— MONDAY, JANUiVRY 25, 1806. 



FROM. MT BLBOW-GHAIR. 

Extremum hunc mihi concede laborem. — Virg, 
** Soft you, a word or two before we part." 

In this season of festivity, when the gate of 
time swings open on its hinges, and arf honest 
rosy-faced New-year comes waddling in, like 
a jolly fat-sided butler, loaded with good wishes, 
good-humour, and minced-pies ; at this joyous 
era it has been the custom, from time immemo* 
rial, in this ancient and respectable city, for peri- 
odical writers, from reverend, gray®} ^^^ potent 
essayists like ourselves, down to the humble but 
industrious editors of magazines, reviews, and 
newspapers, to tender their subscribers the com* 
pliments of the season; and when they have 
slyly thawed their hearts with a little of the sun* 
shine of flattery, to conclude by delicately dun- 
ning them for their arrears of subscription 
money. In like manner the carriers of news^- 
papers, who undoubtedly belong to the anci«nt 
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and honourable order of literati, do regularly at 
the commencement of the -year salute their pa- 
trons with abundance of excellent advice, con- 
veyed in excellent good poetry, for which the 
aforesaid good-natured patrons are well pleased 
to pay them exactly twenty-five cents. In 
walking the streets I am every day saluted with 
good wishes from old gray-headed negroes, 
whom I never recollept to have seen before ; and 
it was but a few days ago that I was called out 
to receive the compliments of an ligly old woman, 
who last' spring was employed by Mrs. Cockloft 
to whitewash my room, and put things in order : 
a phrase which, if rightly understood, means little 
else than huddling every thing into holes and 
corners, so that if I want to find any particular 
article, it is, in the language of an humble but 
expressive saying, *Mooking for a needle in a 
haystack." Not recognising my visiter, I de- 
manded by what authority she wished me a 
"Happy New-year?" Her claim was one of the 
weakest she could hav6 urged, for I have an 
innate and mortal antipathy to this, custom of 
putting things to rights : so giving the old witch 
a pistareen, I desired her forthwith to mount her 
broomstick and ride off as fast as possible; 

Of all the various ranks of society the bakers 
alone, te their immortal honour be it recorded, 
depart from this practice of making a market 
of congratulations ; and, in addition to always 
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allowing thirteen to the dozen, do with great libe- 
rality, instead of drawing on the purses of their 
customers at the New-year, present them with 
divers large, fair, spiced cakes ; which, like the 
shield of Achilles, or an^ Egyptian obelisk, are 
adorned with figures of a variety of strange ani- 
mals, that in their conformation out-ma|vel all 
the wild wonders of nature. 

This honest gray^beard custom of setting apart 
a certain portion of this good-for-nothing exist- 
ence for purposes of cordiality, social merriment, 
and good cheer, is one of the inestimable relics 
handed down to us from our worthy Dutch 
ancestors. In perusing one of the manuscripts 
from my worthy grandfather's mahogany chest 
of drawers, I find the New-year was celebrated 
wifh great festivity during that golden age of our 
city, when the reins of government were held by 
the renowned Rip Van Dam, who always did 
honour to the season by seeing out the old year ; 
a ceremony which consisted in plying his guests 
with bumpers, until not one of them was capa- 
ble of seeing. *' Truly," observes my grand- 
father, who was generaUy of these parties, — 
" Truly, he was a most stately and magnificent 
burgomaster ! inasmuch as he did right lustily 
carouse it with his friends about New-year; 
roasting huge quantities of turkeys ; baking in- 
numerable minced-pies ; and smacking the lips 
of all fair ladies the which he did meet, with 
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such sturdy emphasis, that' the same might have 
been heard the distance of a stone's throw." — In 
his days, ac<^ording to my grandfather, were first 
invented those notable cakes hight New-yedr 
cookies, which originally were impressed on one 
side with the honest burly countenance of the 
illustrious Rip, and on the other with that of the 
noted St. Nicholas, vulgarly called Santaclaus— 
of all the saints in the calendar the most vene- 
rated by true Hollanders, and their unsophisti- 
cated descendants. These cakes are to this time 
given on the first of January to all visiters, to- 
gether with a glass of cherry-bounce, or raspberry- 
brandy. It is with js^reat regret, however, I ob- 
serve that the simplicity of this venerable usage 
has been much violated by modern pretenders to 
style ! and'our respectable New-year cookies and 
cherry-bounce elbowed aside by plum-cake and 
outlandish liqueurs, in the same way that our 
worthy old Dutch families are out-dazzled by 
modern upstarts and mushroom Cockneys. 

In addition to this divine origin of New-year 
festivity, there is something exquisitely grateful 
to a good-natured mind, in seeing every face 
dressed in smiles; in hearing the oft-repeated 
salutations that fiow spontaneously from the heart 
to the lips ;. in beholding the poor, for once, en- 
joying the smiles of plenty, and forgetting the 
cares which press hard upon them in th& jovial 
revelry of the feelings ; the young children decked 
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out in their Sunday clothes, and freed from their 
only carea — the cares of the school — tripping 
through the streets on errands of pleasure ; and 
ven the very negroes, those holyday-loving 
rogues, gorgeously arrayed in cast-oflf finery, col- 
lected in juntoes at corners, displaying their white 
teeth, and making the welkin ring with bursts of 
laughter. There is something so pleasant in all 
this, that I confess it would give me real pain to 
behold the frigid influence of modern style cheat- 
ing us of this jubilee of the heart, and converting 
it, as it does every other usage of social inter- 
course, into an idle and unmeaning ceremony. 
'Tis the annual festival of good-humour: — it 
comes in the dead of winter, when nature is with- 
out a. charm, when our pleasures are contracted 
to the fireside, and when every thing that unlocks 
the icy fetters of the heart, and sets the genial 
current flowing, should be cherished, as a stray 
lamb found in the wilderness, or a flower bloom- 
ing among thorns and briers. 

Animated by theses sentiments, it was with pe- 
culiar satisfaction I perceived, that the last New- 
year was kept with more than ordinary enthu- 
siasm. It seemed as if the good old timet had 
rolled back again, and brought with them all 
the honest, unceremonious intetcourse of those 
golden days, when people were more open and 
sincere, more moral, and more hospitable than 
now ; when every object carried about it a chaim 
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which the hand of time has stolen away, or turned 
to a deformity; when the women were more 
simple, more domestic, more lovely, and more 
true ; and when even the i^un, like a hearty old 
blade as he is, shone with a genial lustre un- 
known in these degenerate days : — ^in short, those 
fairy times when I was a ms^dcap boy, crowding 
every enjoyment into the present moment, — mak- 
ing of the past an oblivion,,of the future a heaven, 
and careless of all that was '< over the hills and 
far away.^' Only one thing was wanting to make 
every part of the celebration accord with its an- 
cient simplicity. The ladies, who, I write it with 
the most piercing regret, ^re generally at the 
head of all domestic innovations, mfost fastidiously 
refused that mark of good-will,, that chaste and 
holy salute which was so fashionable in the 
happy days of Governor Rip $nd the patriarchs. 
Even the Miss CocMofts, who belong to a family 
^hat is the last intrenchment behind which the 
manners of the good old school have retired^ 
made violent opposition ; and whenever a gen- 
tleman entered the room, immediately put them- 
selves in a. posture of defence : this. Will Wizard, 
with his usual shrewdness, insists was only to 
give the visiter a hint that they expected an at- 
tack; and declares, he has uniformly observed 
that the resistance of those ladies who make the 
greatest noise and bustle is most easily over- 
come. This sad innovation originated with my 
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good aunt Charity, who was as arrant a tabby 
as ever were whiskers ; and I am not a little af- 
flicted to find that she has found so many fol- 
lowers, even among the young and beautiful. 

In compliance with an ancient and venerable 
custom, 4sanctioned by time and our ancestor^, 
and more especially by my own inclinations, I 
will take this opportunity to salute my readers 
with as many good wishes as I can possibly 
spare ; for, in truth, I have been so prodigal of late 
that I have but few remaining. I should have 
offered my congratulations sooner ; but, to be 
candid, having made the last New-year's cam- 
paign, according to custom, under cousin Chris- 
topher, in which I have seen some pretty hard 
service, my head has been somewhat out' of 
order of late, and my intellects rather cloudy for 
clear writing. Besides, I may allege as another 
reason, that I have deferred my greetings until 
this day, which is exactly one year since we in- 
troduced ourselves to the public, and surely peri- 
odical writers have the same right of dating from 
the commencement of their works, that monarchs 
have from the time of their coronation, or our 
puissant republic from the declaration of its inde- 
pendence. 

These ^ood wishes are warmed into more than 
usual benevolence, by the thought that I am now 
perhaps addressii% my old friends for the last 
time. That we should thus cut off our work in 
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the very vigour of its existence, may excite some 
little matter of wonder in this enlightened com- 
munity. Now, though we could give a variety 
of good reasons for so doing, yet it would be an 
ill-natured act to deprive the -public of such an 
admirable opportunity to indulge in their favour- 
ite amusement of conjecturing. Besides, we have 
ever considered it as beneath persons of our dig- 
nity to account for our movements or caprices. 
Thank Heaven, we are not, like the unhappy 
rulers of this enlightened land, accountable to the 
mob for our actions, or dependent on their smiles 
for support ! — This much, however, we will say, 
it is not for want of subjects that we stop our 
career. We are not in the situation of poor 
Alexander the Great, who wept, as well indeed 
he might, because there were no more worlds to 
conquer; for, to do justice to tRis queer, odd, 
rantipole city,'and this Xvhimsical country, there 
is matter enough in them to keep our risible 
muscles and our pens going until doomsday. 

Most people, in taking a farewell which may 
perhaps be for ever, are anxious to part on good 
terms ; and it is usual on such melancholy occah 
sions for even enemies to shake hands, forget 
their previous^ (quarrels, and bury all former ani- 
mosities in parting regrets. ■ Now because most 
people do this, I am determined to act in quite a 
different ^ay ; for as I have lived, so should I 
wish to die, in my own way, without imitalioy 
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■17 person, whaterer may be his rank, ulents, or 
fcpoUtKHL Bcndfgi; if I know oor trio, we haye 
no enmities to obliterate, no halchet to bory, and 
as to all injuries— those we hare k>ng since for- 
giren. At this moment there is not an individQal 
in the world, not ertn the pope himself, to whom 
we have any personal hostility. But i^ shutting 
their eyes to the many striking proofi of good- 
natuie displayed through the whole course of 
this work, there should be any person so singu- 
larly ridiculous as to take offence at our strictures, 
we heartily forgive their stupidity, earnestly en- 
treating them to desist from all manifestations of 
ill-humour, lest they should, peradventure, be 
classed under some one of the denominations of 
recreants we have felt it our duty to hold up to 
public ridicule. Even at this moment we feel a 
glow of parting philanthropy stealing upon us — 
a sentiment of cordial good-will towards the nu- 
merous host of readers that have jo^^ed on at 
our heels during the last year ; and in justice to 
ourselves must seriously protest, that if at any 
time we have treated them a little ungently, it 
was purely in thaj spirit of hearty affection with 
which a schoolmaster drubs an unlucky urchin, 
or a humane muleteer his recreant animal, at the 
very moment when his heart is brimfuLof loving- 
kindness. If this be not considered an ample 
justification, so much the wori^e ; for, in that 
case, I fear we shall remain for ever, myqstified, 
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most desperate extremity, and worthy of 
every man's commiseration. 

One circumstance, in partictilar, has lickled us 
mightily as we jogged along; and th^t is, the 
astonishing secrecy with which we have been 
able to carry on our lucubrations ! Fully aware 
of the profound sagacity of the public of Gotham, 
^nd their WDnderful faculty of distinguishing a 
writer by his style, it is with great self-congratu- 
lation we 'find that suspicion has never pointed to 
us as the authors of Salmagundi. Our gray- 
beard speculations have been most bountifully 
attributed to sundry smart young gentlemen, 
who, for aught we know, have no beards at all ; 
and we havie often been highly amused, when 
they were charged with the sin of writing what 
their harmless minds never conceived, to see them 
afifect all the blushing modesty and beautiful em- 
barrassment of detected virgin authors. — The 
profound and penetrating public, having so long 
been led away from truth and nature by a con- 
stant-perusal of those delectable histories and ro- 
mances from beyond seas in which human na- 
ture is for the most part wickedly mangled and 
debauched, have never once imagined this work 
was a genuine and most authentic history ; that 
the Cocklofts were a real family dwelling in the 
city ; — paying scot and lot, entitled to the right 
of suffnge, and holding several respectable offices 
in the corporation. As little do they siu^pect that 
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there is b. knot of merry old bachelors, seated 
snugly in the old-fashioned parlour of an old- 
feshioned Dutch house, with a weathercock on 
the top that came from Holland, who amuse 
themselves of an evening by laughing at their 
neighbours, in an itonest way, and who manage 
to jog on through the streets of our ancient and 
venerable city without elbowing ob being elbowed 
by a living soul. 

When we first adopted the idea of discontinu- 
ing this work, we determined, in order to give 
the critics a fair opportunity for dissection, to de- 
clare ourselves, one and ally absolutely defunct; 
for it is one of the rare and invaluable privileges 
of a periodical writer, that by an act of innocent 
suicide he may lawfully consign himself to th^ 
grave, and cheat the world of posthumous renown. 
But we abandoned this scheme for many substan* 
tial reasons. In the first place, we care but little 
for the opinion of critics, whom we consider a kind 
of freebooters in the republic of letters ; who, like 
deer, goats, and divers other graminivorous ani- 
mals, gain subsistence by gorging upon the buds 
and leaves of the young shrubs of the forest, there- 
by robbing them of their verdure, and retarding 
their progress to maturity. It also o<fcurred to 
us that though an author might lawfully, in all 
countries, kill himself outright, yet this privilege 
does not extend to the raising himself fr6m the 
dead; should he be ever so anxious ; and all that 
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is left him in such a case is to take the benefit 
of the metempsychosis act, and revive under a 
new name and form. 

Far be it, therefore, from us to condemn our- 
selves to useless embarrassments, should we ever 
be disposed to resume the guardianship of this 
learned city of Gotham, and finish this invaluable 
work, which is yet but half completed. We 
hereby openly and seriously declare that we are 
not dead, but intend, if it please Providence, to 
live for^ many years to come ; to enjoy life with 
the genuine relish of honest souls, careless of 
riches, honours, and every thing but a good name 
among good fellows ; and with the full expecta- 
tion of shuffling ofi* the remnant of existence, 
after the excellent fashion of that merry Grecian 
who died laughing. 



TO TUt LADIES. 

BY ANTHONY EVERGREEN, GENT. 

Next to our being a knot of independent old 
bachelors, there is nothing on which we pride 
ourselves mote highly than upon possessing that 
true chivalric spirit of gallantry which distin- 
guished the days of King Arthur and his valiant 
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knights of the Round-table. We cannot, there- 
fore, leave the lists where we have so long been 
tilting at folly, without giving a farewell salutatioa 
to those noble dames and beauteous damsels who 
have honoured us with their presence at the tour* 
ney. Like true knights, the only recompense we 
crave is the smile of beauty, aad the approbatioii 
of those gentle fair ones, whose smile ibid whose 
approbation far excel all the trophies of- honouri 
and all the rewards of anlbition«. True it is that 
we have suffered infinite perils, in standing forth 
as their champions, from the sly attacks of smidry 
arch caitiffs, who, in the overflowings of their 
malignity, have even accused us of entering the 
lists as defenders of the very foibles and faults of 
the sex,— Would that we could meet with, these 
recreants hand to hand : they should receive no 
more quarter than giants and enchanters in 
romance. 

Had we a spark of vanity in our natures, here 
is a glorious occasion to show our skill in re- 
futing these illiberal insinuations. But there is 
sometliing manly and ingenuous in making an 
honest confession of one's offences when about 
retiring from the world.; and so, without any 
more ado, we doff our helmets, and thus puUicly 
plead guilty to the deadly sin of go9D-natur£ ; 
hoping and expecting forgivene^ from out good- 
natured readerSf^et careless whether they bestow 
it or not. And in this we do bi^t imitate sundry 
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condemned, ciiminals ; who, finding themselves 
convicted of a capital crime, do generally in 
their last dying speech make a confession of all 
their previous offences with great openness and 
candour, which confession is. always read with 
infinite delight by all true lover?; of biography. 
• fitill, however, notwithstanding our notorious 
devotion to the gentle^sex, we have endeavoured| 
on divers occasions, with all the polite and be- 
coming delicacy of true respect, to reclaim them 
from many of those delusive follies and unseemly 
peccadilloes in which they are unhappily too 
prone ta indulge. We haye warned ^bem against 
the sad consequences of encountering midnight 
damps and withering wintry blasts — we have 
endeavoured, with pious hand, to snatch them 
from the wildering mazes of the waltz, and thus 
rescuing them from th^ arms of strangers, to. re- 
store them to the , bosoms ,of their friends — to 
preserve them from the nakedness, the faminie, 
the cobweb muslins, the vinegar cruet, the corset, 
the stay-tape, the buckram^ and alK the other 
miseries and racks of a fincv figure. But, above 
all, we have endeavoured. to lure them from the 
mazes of a dissipated world, where they wander 
about careless of their value, until they lose their 
original worth ; and to restore them, before it is 
too late, to the sacred asyluih of home, the soil 
.most congenial to the opening blossom of female 
loveliness-^wbere it bkongis and expands in safety, 
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in the fostering sunshiix§ of maternal affection/ 
and where its heavenly sweets are best known 
at)d appreciated. 

Modern philosophers may determine the proper 
destination of the sex — they may assign to them 
an extensive and brilliant orbit, in which to re- 
volve, to the delight of the million and the con- 
fusion of man's superior intellect ; but when on 
this subject we disclaim philoso{>hy, and appeal 
to the higher tribunal of the heart — and what 
heart that has not lost its better feelings would 
ever seek to repose its happiness on the bosom of 
one whose pleasures all lay without the threshold 
of home — ^who snatched' enjoyment only in the 
whirlpool of dissipation, and amid the thoughtless 
and evanescent gAyety of a ball-room ? The 
fair one who is for ever in the career of amuse- 
ment may for a while dazzle, astonish, and enter- 
tain, but we are Content with coldly admiring ; 
and fondly turn from glitter and npise, to seek 
the fireside of social life, there to confide our 
dearest and best affections. 

Yet ;5ome there are, and we delight to mention 
them, who mingle freely with the world, unsullied 
by its contaminations ; whose brilliant niinds, like 
the stars of the firmament, are destined to shed 
their light abroad and gladden every beholder 
with their radiance. To withhold them from the 
world would be doing it injustice : they are'in* 
estimable gems, which were never formed to be 
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shut up in /^skets ; but to be the pride and orna- 
ment of elegant sobiety. 

We .have endeavoured always to discrimi- 
nate between a female of this superior order 
and the thoughtless votary of pleasure ; who, 
destitute of intellectual resources, is servilely 
dependent on others for ^very little pittance 
of enjoyment — who exhibits herself incessantly 
amid the noise, the giddy frolic, and capricious 
variety of fashionable assemblages — dissipating 
her languid affections on a crowd — lavishing her 
ready smiles with indiscriminate prodigality on 
the worthy or the undeserving — and listening 
with equal vacancy of mind. to the conversation 
of the enlightened, the frivohty of the coxcomb, 
and the flourish of the' fiddlestick. - 

There is a certain artificial polish, a common- 
place vivacity, acquired by perpetually mingling 
in the beau monde^; which, m the commerce with 
the world, supplies the place of natural suavity 
and good4mmour, but is purchased^at the ex- 
pense of all original and sterling traits of char- 
acter. By a kind of fashionable discipline, the 
eye is taught to brighten, the lip to smile, and 
the whole countenance to emanate with the sem- 
blance of friendly welcome — while the bosom is 
unwarmed by a single spark of genuine kindness 
or good-will. This elegant simulation may be 
adniired as a perfection of art, but the heart is not 

to bedeceived by the superficisd illusion. It turns 
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with delight to the timid, retiring fair one, whose 
smile is the smrle of nature ; whose blush is the 
soft suffusion of delicate sensibility; and whose 
affections, unblighted by the chilling effects of 
dissipation, glow with the tenderness and purity 
of artless youth. Hers is a singleness of mind, a 
native innocence of manners, and a sweet timidity, 
.that steal insensibly upon the heart, and lead it a 
willing captive : though venturing occasionally 
among the fairy haunts of pleasure; she shrinks 
from the broad glare of notoriety, and seiems to 
seek refuge among her friends, even from the 
admiration of. the world. 

These observations bring to mind a ^ttfe alle- 
gory in one of the manuscripts of the sage Mus- 
tapha, which, being m some measure applicable to 
the subject of this essay, we transcribe for the 
benefit of dur fair readers. 

Among the numerous race of the Bedouins, who 
people the vast tracts of Arabia Deserta, is a small 
tribe, remarkable for their habits of solitude and 
love of independence. They are of a rambling 
disposition, roving fronx waste to waste, slaking 
their thirst at such. scanty pools as are found 
in those cheerless plains, and glorying in the un«^ 
envied liberty they enjoy. A youthful Arab of 
this tribe, a simple son of nature, at length grow- 
ing weary of his precarious and unsettled mode of 
life, determined to set out in search of a more per* 
manent abode. <<I will seek/' said he, "some 
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happy region, some generous clime, where the 
dews of heaven diffuse fertiUty ; I will find out 
some unfailing stream, and, forsaking the roving 
life of my forefathers, will settle on its borders, 
dispose my mind to gentle pleasures and tranquil 
enjoyments, and never wander more." 

Enchanted with this picture of pastoral felicity, 
he departed from the tents of his companions ; 
and having journeyed during five days, on the 
sixth, as the sun was just rising in all the splen- 
dours of the East, he lifted up his eyes and beheld 
extended before him, in smiling luxuriance, the 
fertile regions of Arabia the Happy. Gently 
swelling hills, tufted with blooming groves, swept 
down into luxuriant vales, enamelled with flowers 
of never- withering beauty.- The sun, no longer 
darting his rays with torrid fervour, beamed with 
a genial warmth that gladdened and enriched tl^e 
landscape. A pure and temperate serenity, an air 
of voluptuous repose, a smile of contented abun- 
dance, pervaded the face of nature, and every 
zephyr breathed a thousand delicious odours. 
The soul of the youthful wanderer expanded with 
delight ; he raised his eyes td heaven, and almost 
mingled with his tribute of gvatttude a sigh of 
regret that he had lingered so long amid the steril 
solitudes of the desert. 

With fond impatience he hastened to make 
choice of a stream where he might fix his habita- 
tion, and taste the promised sweets of this land 
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of delight But here commenced an unforeseen 
perplexity; for, though he beheld innumerable 
streams on every side, yet not one could lie find 
which completely answered his high-raised ex- 
pectations. One abounded with wild and pic 
turesque beauty, but it was capricious and un- 
steady in its course ; sometimes dashing its angry 
billows against the rocks, and often raging, and 
overflowing its banks. Another flowed smoothly 
along, without even a ripple or a murmur ; but 
its current was dull, turbid, and sluggish. A 
third was pure and transparent, but its waters 
were of a chilling coldness, and it had rocks and 
flints in its bosom. A fourth was dulcet in its 
tinklings, and graceful in its meanderings ; but 
it had a cloying sweetness that palled upon the 
taste : while a fifth possessed a sparkling vivacity 
and a pungency of flavour that deterred the wan- 
derer from repeating his draught; 
r The youthful Bedouin began to weary with 
fruitless trials and repeated disappointments, when 
his attention was suddenly attracted by a lively 
brook, whose dancing waves glittered in the sun- 
beams, and whose prattling^current communicated 
an air of bewitching gayety ta the surrounding 
landscape. The heart of the way-worn traveller 
beat with expectation ; but on regarding it atten- 
tively in its course, he found that it constantly 
avoided the embowering shade; loitering with 
equal fondness whether gliding through the rich 
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valley or over the barren sand ; that the fragrant 
flower, the fruitful shrub, and worthless bramble 
were alike fostered by its waves, and. that its 
current was often interrupted by unprofitable 
weeds. With idle ambition it at length expanded 
itself beyond its proper bounds, and spread into 
a shallow waste of water, destitute of beauty 
or utility, and babbling along with uninteresting 
vivacity and vapid turbulence. 

The son of the desert turned away with a sigh 
of regret, and pitied a stream which, if content 
within its natural limits, might have been the 
pride of the valley, and the object of all his 
wishes. Pensive, musing, and disappointed, he 
slowly pursued his now almost hopeless pilgrim- 
age, and had rambled for some time along the 
margin of a gentte rivulet before he became 
sensible of its beauties. It was a simple pastoral 
stream, which, shunning the noonday glare, pur- 
sued its unobtrusive course through retired and 
tranquil vales; now dimpUng among flowery 
banks and tufted shrubbery ; now winding among 
spicy groves, whose aromatic foliage fondly bent 
down to meet the limpid wave. Sometimes, but 
not often, it would venture from its covert to 
stray through a flowery meadow ; but quickly, 
as if fearful of being seen^ stole back again into 
its more congenial shade, and there lingered with 
sweet delay. Wherever it bent its course, the 

face of nature brightened into smiles, and a 
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perennial spring reigned upon its borders. The 
warblers of the woodland delighted to quit their 
recesses and carol among its bowers ; while the 
turtle-dove, the timid fawn, the softyeyed gazel, 
and all the rural populace, who joy in the seques- 
tered haunts of nature, resorted to its vicinity. 
Its pure transparent waters rolled over snow- 
white sands, and heaven itself was reflected in 
its tranquil bosom. 

The simple Arab threw himself upon its ver- 
dant margin ; he tasted the silver tide, and it was 
like nectar to his lips ; he bounded with trans- 
port, for he had found the object of his way- 
faring. " Here," cried he, " will I pitch my tent ; 
here will I pass my days ; for pure, O ! fair stream, 
is thy gentle cuitent ; beauteouis are thy borders, 
and the grove must be a paradise that is re- 
freshed by thy meanderings." 



Pendant opera intermpta. — Virg, 
The work's all aback. — Link. Fid, 

" How hard it is," exclaims the divine Con- 
futse, better known among the illiterate by the 
name of Confucius, "for a man to bite off his 
own nose !" At thiis moment, I, William Wizard, 
Esq., feel the full force of this remark, and cannot 
but give vent to my tribulation at being obliged, 
through the whim of friend Langstaff, to stop 
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short in my literary career, when at the very 
point of astonishing my country, and reaping the 
brightest laurels of literature. We daily hear 
of shipwrecks, of failures, and bankruptcies ; they 
are trifling mishaps, which, from their frequency, 
excite but little astonishment or sympathy ; but 
it is not often that we hear of a man's letting 
immortality slip through his fingers; and when 
he does meet with such a misfortune, who would 
deny him the comfort of bewailing his calamity? 
Next to the embargo laid upon our commerce, 
the greatest public annoyance is the embargo laid 
upon our work ; in consequence of which, the 
produce of my wits, like that' of my country, 
must remain at home ; and my ideas, like so many 
merchantmen la port, or redoubtable frigates in 
the Potomac, moulder away in the mud of my 
own brain. I know of few things in this world 
more annoying than to be interrupted in the 
middle of a favourite story, at themost interesting 
part, where one expects to shine ; or to have a 
conversation broken oflf just when you are about 
coming out with a score of excellent jokes, not 
one of which but was good enbugh to make 
every fine figure in corsets literally split her sides 
with laughter. In some such predicament am I 
placed at present ; and I do protest to you, my 
good-looking and well-beloved readers, by the 
chop-sticks of the immortal Josh, I was on the 
very brink of treating you with a fiiU broadside 
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of the most ingenious and instructive essays that 
your precious noddles were ever bothered with. 

In the first place^ I had, with infinite labour 
and pains, and by consulting the divine Plato, 
Sanconiathon, Apollonius Khodius, Sir John Har- 
rington, Noah Webster, and others, fiilly refuted 
all those wild theories respecting the first settle- 
ment of our venerable country ; and proved be- 
yond contradiction that America, so far fi-om 
being, as the writers of upstart Europe denomi- 
nate it, the New World, is at least as old as any 
country in existence, not excepting Egypt, China, 
or even the land of the Assiniboils ; which, ac- 
cording to the traditions of that ancient people, 
has already assisted at the fimerals of thirteen 
suns, and four hundred and seventy thousand 
moons! 

I had likewise written a long dissertation on 
certain hieroglyphics discovered on those frag- 
ments of the nioon \diich have lately fallen, with 
singular propriety, in a neighbouring state, and 
have thrown considerable light on the state of lit- 
erature and the arts in that planet — showing that 
the universal language which prevails there is 
High Dutch, thereby proving it to be the most 
ancient and original tongue, and corroborating 
the opinion of a celebrated poet, that it is tl^ 
language in which the serpent tempted our 
grandmother Eve. 

To support the theatric department I bad 
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several very judicious critiques, ready writteni 
wherein no quarter was shown either to authors 
or actors ; and I was only waiting to determine 
at what plays or performances they should be 
levelled. As to the grand spectacle of Cinderella, 
which is to be represented this season, I had 
given it a most unmerciful handling; showing 
that it was neither tragedy, comedy, nor farce — 
that the incidents were highly improbable — that 
the prince played like a perfect harlequin — that 
the white mice were merely powdered for the 
occasion — and that the new moon had a most 
outrageous copper nose. 

But my most profound and erudite essay in 
embryo is an analitical, hypercritical review of 
these Salmagundi lucubrations; which I had 
written partly in revenge for the many waggish 
jokes played off against me by my confederates, 
and partly for the purpose of saving much in- 
valuable labour to the Zoiluses and Dennises 
of the age, by detecting and exposing all the 
similarities, resemblances, synonymes, analogies, 
coincidences, <fcc. <fcc. which occur in this work. 

I hold it downright plagiarism for any author 

to write, or even to think, in the same manner 

with any other writer that either did, doth, or 

may exist. It is a sage maxim of law — " Tgno- 

rantia neminem excusaf — and the same has ' 

been extended to literature; so that if Bn author 

shall publish an idea that has been ever hinted by 

22 * 
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another, it shall be no exculpation for him to 
plead ignorance of the fact. All, therefore, that 
I had to do was, to take a good pair of spectacles, 
or a magnifying-glass, and with Salmagundi in 
hand, and a table full of books before me, to 
mouse over them alternately, in a corner of Cock- 
loft library ; carefully comparing and contrasting 
all odd ends and fragments of sentences. Little 
did honest Launce suspect, when be sat lounging 
and scribbling in his elbow-chair, with no other 
stock to draw upon than his own brain, and no 
other authority to consult than the sage Linkum ! 
— little did he think that his careless, unstudied 
effusions would receive such scrupulous investi- 
gation. 

By laborious researches, and patiently collating 
words, where sentences and ideas did not corres- 
pond, I have detected sundry sly disguises and 
metamorphoses, of which, I'll be bound, Lang- 
staff himself is ignorant. Thus, for instance, 
The Little Man in Black is evidently no less a 
personage than old Goody Blake, or Goody Some- 
thing, filched from the Spectator, who confessedly 
filched her from Otway'« '^ wrinkled hag with age 
grown double." My friend Launce has taken the 
honest old woman, dressed her up in the cast-off 
suit worn by Twaits in Lampedo, and endeav* 
oured to palm the imposture up<m the enlight- 
ened inhaUtants of Gotham. No further proof 
ot the fact need be given than that Goody Blake 
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was taken for a witch, and the little man in black 
for a conjurer ; and that they both lived in vil- 
lages, the inhabitants of which were distinguished 
by a most respectful abhorrence of hobgoblins 
and broomsticks : to be sure, the astonishing sim- 
ilarity ends here, but surely that is enough to 
prove that the little man in black is no other than 
Goody Blake in the disguise of a white witch. 

Thus, also, the sage Mustapha, in mistaking a 
brag party for a convention of magi studying 
hieroglyphics, may pretend to originality of idea, 
and to a familiar acquaintance with the black- 
letter literati of the East ; but this Tripolitan 
trick will not pass here. I refer those who wish 
to detect his larceny to one of those wholesale 
jumbles, or hodge-podge collections of science, 
which, like a tailor's pandemonium, or a giblet- 
pie, are receptacles for scientific fragments of all 
sorts and sizes. The reader learned in dictionary 
studies will at once perceive I mean an encyclo- 
pedia. There, under the title of magi, Egypt, 
cards, or hieroglyphics, I forget which, will be 
discovered an idea similar Co that of Mustapha, as 
snugly concealed as truth at the bottom of a 
well, or the misletoe amid the shady branches 
of an oak : and it may at any time be drawn 
from its lurking-place by those hewers of wood 
and drawers of water who labour in the humbler 
walks of criticism. This is assuredly a most un* 
pardonable error of the sage Mustapha, who had 




260 WHIM-WHAMS AND OPINIONS 

been the captain of a ketch : and, of course, as 
^ your nautical men are for the most part very 
learned, ought to have known better. But this 
is not the only blunder of the grave Mussulman, 
who swears by the head of Amrou, the beard of 
Barbarossa, and the sword of Khalid, as glibly as 
our good Christian soldiers anathematize body 
and soul, or a sailor his eyes and odd limbs. 
Now I solemnly pledge myself to the world that, 
in all my travels through the East, in Persia, 
Arabia, China, and Egypt, I never heard man, 
woman, or child utter any of those preposterous 
and new-fangled asseverations ; and that, so far 
from swearing by any man's head, it is consid- 
ered throughout the East the greatest insult that 
can be offered to either the living or dead, to 
meddle in any shape even with his beard. These 
are but two or three specimens of the exposures I 
would have m'ade ; but I should have descended 
still lower, nor would have spared the most insig- 
nificant and, or hut^ or nevertheless^ provided I 
could have found a ditto in the Spectator or the 
dictionary ; but all these minutiae I bequeath to 
the Lilliputian literati of this sagacious commu- 
nity, who are fond of hunting " such small deer," 
and I earnestly pray they may find fiiil employ- 
ment for a twelvemonth to come. 

But the most outrageous plagiarisms of friend 
Launcelot are those made on sundry living per- 
•onages. Thus, Tom Straddle has been evi- 
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dently stolen from a distinguished Brummagem 
emigrant, since they both ride on horseback ; 
Dabble, the little great man, has his origin in a 
certain aspiring counsellor, who is rising in the 
world as rapidly as the heaviness of his head will 
permit ; mine uncle John will bear a tolerable 
comparison, particularly as it respects the ster- 
ling qualities of his heart, with a worthy yeoman 
of Westchester county; and to deck out Aunt 
Charity, and the amiable Miss Cocklofts, he has 
rifled the charms of half the ancient vestals in 
the city. Nay, he has taken unpardonable liber- 
ties with my own person ! elevating me on the 
substantial pedestals of a worthy gentleman from 
China, and tricking me out with claret coats, tight 
breeches, and silver-sprigged dickeys, in such sort 
that I can scwcely recognise my own resem- 
blance — ^whereas, I absolutely declare that I am 
an exceeding good-looking man, neither too tall 
nor too short, too old nor too young, with a per- 
son indifferently robust, a head rather inclining 
to be large, an easy swing in my walk, and that 
I wear my own hair, neither queued, nor cropped, 
nor turned up, but in a fair, pendulous, oscillating 
club, tied with a yard of ninepenny black riband. 
And now, having said all that occurs to me on 
the present pathetic occasion — ^having made my 
speech, written my eulogy, and drawn my por- 
trait — I bid my readers an affectionate farewell ; 
exhorting them to live honestly and soberly; 
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paying their taxes, and reverencing the state, the 
church, and the corporation; reading diligently 
the Bible, the almanac, the newspaper, and Sal- 
magundi, which is all the reading an honest citi- 
zen has occasion for ; and eschewing all spirit of 
faction, discontent, irreligion, and criticisin. 
Which is all at present. 

From their departed friend, 

William Wizard. 



TBK END. 
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